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THE PARNASSIAN PMWMAN 



Ninety yeai-s ago, an infant's piteous birth-cry told the 
anxious inhabitants of an humble Ayrshire cottage, that a 
new pilgrim had with pain ji.sl made his entrance upon tho 
snd, cold journey of human life. That cry was a renewed 
utterance of Nature's voice, that " man was mads to 
mourn ;" and that new-born weeper was Robert Burns, 
Oie poet of tears. 

It is good lo remember a great man's hirlh. It reminds 
us of natural equality and universal brotherhood ; since 
from the same goal we all begin the race of life, wo must 
have been companions once, howe'er we afterwards di- 
verge. Hence should we learn a tender sympathy. We 
were the same and we shall be the same. What matters 
that we differ now ? We are brothers in birth and in 
dealii. " Let us love one another." 

Robert Burns was the son of a poor man. Hij father 
William waa an industrious and frugal farmer, and his 
circumstances of extreme indigence made it impossible for 
him [o ruin his children's physical or mental constitutions 
by the enervating indulgences of luxury. Robert, hi» eld- 
est son, shared the lot of honest poverty ; was plainly, aye, 
And thinly dressed, coarsely and perhaps at times scantily 
fed. A naturally vigorous constitution was thus early and 
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6 CONTEinCTlONS TO HEROGRAPHY. 

Strongly fortified, and laborious exercise at the firal possible 
age also assisted lo perfect an. athletic frame, worthy its 
animating soul. Early lahor, so far from being unprofitable 
and oppressive, is in a temperate degree the greatest blessing 
of young years. Ha|)py is thai boy or girl, whose parenla' 
1 h' h d ■ g -d bl 



Ihelic in his diaposilioti, Eobert felt deeply for his father 
laboring under crushing disadvantages; and doubtless his 
excess of sensibility, operating upon an immature strength 
of endurance, prompted to improper toil and produced 
habitual despondency. His father, notwithstanding his 
numerous thought-demanding embarrassments, discharged 
conscionliously.the duly of a faithful parent, in the careful 
education of bis children. He was not forgetful, as many 
seem lo be, that a decent education is indispensably necessa- 
ry to the maintenance of a respectable social position, 
even foi a poor mail's offspring. Accordingly, at the age 
of six years, Robert was sent to a small school nt Alloway 
Miln ; and when soon after it was broken up, Mr. Burns, 
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with four of his neighbors, engaged a private tutor, whom 
ihey supported from their not very abundant means, ' Rob- 
ert Burns and his younger brother Gilbert, were noted as 
the most intelligent and studious of this little class. But 
what may excite surprise, Robert was never considered, 
when compared with hia brother, the genius of his father's 
family. 

It is difficult, indeed, if not quite impossible, to foretell 
from the first indications of childhood, what is to be the 
future chai-Bcter of the man. Often have the most promis- 
ing boys ripened into an idiotic maturity, while as fre- 
quently, reputed dunces have grown up to a gigantic 
intellectual stature. The poet himself, relrospecling in 
after life this early portion of his, history, remarks : " At 
those years I was by no means a favorite with any body. 
I was a good deal noted for a retentive memory, a stubborn, 
sturdy something in my disposition, and an enthusiastic 
idiot piety. I say idiot piety, because I was then but a 
child." 

Let us pause to remark, that predominence of the reli- 
gious temperament is ever characteristic of high poetic 
genius. I shall be pointed to examples of unbelieving 
poets, as proof of my mistake in this assertion. Uncon- 
vinced, I reply that even these are not exceptions to tho 
general truth of my observation. Even they will, fay an 
analysis of their character, be found, if I mistake not, to 
manifest an estraordioary development of the religious 
sentiment. " God ia love," and before his nature-pervad- 
ing spirit, every poet-soul bows with an intensity of 
devotion unknown to common men. I can conceive of 
nothing like genius unattended by an humble prostration 
before the great soul of Universal Being, uninspired by 
the God-essential fire of life. Opinions, the children of in- 
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tellect, may differ in iheir features, and if the legitimate 
children of independent minds, will differ. I acknowledge 
no Procrustean creed decspilaling no n -conformity. But 
the heart bents alike in all bosoms where it lives and is hot, 
and its out-gushings from a deep fountain are ever Heaven- 
ward. Thai man who has no religious feeling, no matter 
how orthodox his speculative opinioLis may be, is a moral 
iceberg. We shiver in his chilling presence. He whose 
glowing heart-altar sends up an instinctive incense, it mat- 
ters not towards what star the perfume rises, is a true bard 
of Nature's own anointing; and though wordj may not 
have bodied forth his yearnings for the infinite, they have 
none the less thrilled one bosom with tho divine poetry of 
worship. Burns was a genuine bird of paradise, and his 
early childhood was, as he says, remarkable for an enthu- 
siastic idiot piety. I would, that such an idiocy character- 
ized a few of the brilliant boys, and even some of the 
marvelously gifted young men, of our highly-favored cities. 
We might pei-haps occasionally hear a really rational, re- 
mark without a single ornamental oath. As it is, were the 
language of profanity banished, many most popular loafers 
would bacome quiet as ghosts, only replying when spoken 
to, in the shortest monosyllables. 

The early years of Burns' life, like those of most, were 
undistinguished by many striking incidents. At the age 
of sixteen he commenced attending a dancing-school, in- 
opposition, as he confessed, to bis father's wishes. Rigid 
religionists were then, as now, violently opposed to many 
innocent and healthful amusements — entertaining the as- 
cetic notion that true piety demands an entire abstinence 
from any thing like physical gratification ; a notion find- 
ing no support in Nature or Revelation, originating in 
constitutional morosity of disposition or a bypooriticaj 
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pnajisaiam, and readily imbibed from others by those whcso 
weak brains shrink from independent refiection. That 
any one ever reasoned iiiniselF into a belief of the sinfulness 
of dancing, without a previous prejudice againaC it, I do 
not believe : thai any man or woman can present a single 
objection lo the amusement, deduced from its necessary 
effects, physical, intellectual or moial, I unhesitatingly 
deny. 

About the same oge, our poet first experienced the in- 
loxicating influence of love ; a passion which he continued 
10 feel through life ; which, to n great extent, controleJ 
all his subsequent conduct, and lo which is attributable no 
small pprtion of his most rapturous inspiration. Burns 
and Byron are, par excellence, the poets of love; the 
former presenting its common, iho lattor its sentimental 
phases. Byron loved and sang with the iiery aeatro of an 
amorous fiend ; Burns glowed with a more human though 
perhaps not leas ardent flame. lie says of himself, that 
his strongest impulse was " un penchant pour I'ndorable 
moilro du geure humain." No instinct is so potent as that 
impelling together two kindred hearts, inhabiting resppcl- 
ively a manly and a tender bosom. Humanity knows no 
such adoration as of the beloved one : 

" Earthly life has noushl 
Maleheil with thai burst of Nature, eveu i:i lliooglit ; 
And all our dreams of belter life above 
But close in one eternal gush of love." 

It is not uncommon to speak lightly, and to smile with 
ridicule, at (he mention of changeless, sentimental love. 
] doubt not it is a rare emotion, entirely above and beyond 
the capacity of the vulgar beaux and beauties of either 
country or city. But that it does somewhere exist in its 
2* 
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purity and perfection, I would not willingly disbelieve, Tor 
I must then detesl humanity. The painted belle and the 
perfumed fop of fashionable society are doubtless as inca- 
pable of real affection as the coarse romp and the shallow 
rostic of more plebian circles. But that a woman's heart 
may not cling with a faithful grasp to the man on whom 
its choice is fixed, and that a man may not ever cherish, 
with undiminished tenderness, the object of his first deep 
passion ; a thousand instances of freezing hearts and bro- 
ken vows will not convince one who so ardently desires aa 
I do, to think well of human nature. " Truth and fervor 
and devotedness " too often find no worthy altar in this 
frigid world. Yet are they glorious proof that man hes not 
quite lost the image of his Sire. Love is a holy passion 
and near akin to piety ; its disinterestedness is characteris- 
tic of thai holiness that so sublimes the soul, lis existence 
makes so far heroic. Instead of smiling on Ihe poet-lover, 
I would bid him by all means cultivata his sentiment, so far 
as governing reason will permit. 

Three months after their father's death, which occurred 
in 1784, Robert and his brother Gilbert leased a farm in 
company, upon which they remained four years, during 
which ho composed the greater number of his best poems', 
— conceiving and completing while behind his plow in 
the field. His examplo would prove, if we had no other 
reason to suspect, that open air and muscular exercise are 
highly favorable to mental activity. Doubtless every one's 
experience has convinced him of this truth. We are nev- 
er able to exert our intellect to its utmost power, except in 
a healthful state of the physical system ; and to perfect 
health abundant exercise is absolutely indispensable. 
Burns was from necessity accustomed to daily toil, and he 
did Qot fail to reap the health and strength whicli Provi- 
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dence has ordained as llie poor man's recompense for his 
ever-exacting and ofltimes painful labor. The farm, al- 
though industriously cultivated, did not prove so profitable 
as expected. It was of a cold, barren soil, and was 
perhaps not so exclusively attended to as it might have 
been by a man whose thoughts never wandered from his 
temporary occupation to higher subjects. 

It is indeed seldom that a highly poetic tern pern mf^nt is 
united to great business talent or industry; and in this 
again we behold the justice of Providence in so consti- 
tuting men that those who are able to evel a all the 
luxury of high imagination, and to look do n as f om a 
super-cloudy elevation upon other men ol e s ffer from 
their defective pecuniary prudence, «! le the so d d gold- 
digger, whose concentration of soul pon I s d tj work 
ensures success therein, is deprived of th so 1 gher joys 
which he is sometimes fool enough to de^ji se 

It was also during this period of 1 s I fe that our poet 
became somewhat heterodox in his religious opinions. 
The extravagant severity of Scottish Calvinism was so 
repugnant to his loving soul, that he found a rebellion 
unavoidable ; and, never guilty of half hearledness, that 
most common and meanest of crimes, he wrote certain 
satirical pieces, which, while they were, highly admired 
and applauded by many, involved him with peculiar odium 
among the bigots at whom Jiia stinging shafts were aimed. 
Space is wanting to quote and comment on these produc- 
tions : sufRce it to remark, that in them the poet exhibit! 
s. freedom of soul such as invariably characterises true 
greatness. Such is not found among the superstitious 
commonalty of any country — no, not even-our own : for 
even here, where truth hath free course and is unrestrainwl 
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by the mlrusive hand of law, she is quite ns dreaded a 
guest as elsenhere. 

Bj his libpral notions on religious subjects, so impru- 
deatlj e\picssed, Burns injured the good opinion previously 
entertained of him by many of his less enlightened neigh- 
bors, ana acquired the damning reputation of heresy ; a 
reputation e; er shared by all free-speakitig free-thinkers in 
leligion Theology, however, never so engrossed his 
mind as to banish love; and it was during his Mossgiel 
resiBence that he wooed and won his Mary Campbell, who 
died soon ifter their betrothal, while on her last ante- 
nuptial usit at homo. The loss of this cherished object of 
his afTeclions was a dreadful blow to so fond a heart, and 
called forth two of the finest and most thrilling of hi? 
melancholy songs. The first, entitled " Highland Mary," 
describes his last inteiview with his chosen heart-queen, 
and toochingly alludes to her untimely decease. Every 
reader will be pleased with its introduction : 

The casllp o' Moiiigompiy, 
Green be your woods and fair your flowers, 

Your waters aevcr drunilie ! 
There simmer fitst unfiiuld lier loLe, 

And ill ere they langeat tartj'. 
For there I toolc the laet farewecl 

O' my sweet Highland Mary, 

■' Wi' monie a vow and lor-ked embrace, 

Qur patting was fa' tender : 
And pledging aft to meet again, 

We lore oursels asunder : 
But, Oh : fell Death's unlimely frosl, 

Tiial nipt my flower aae early ! 
Now green 'e the sod and eauld 'b ihe clay 

Thai wraps my Highland Marj- ! 
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" O, pale, p»1b now, ihose rosy Ijpa 

I an hae kisseil 9ae fondly I 
And closed for By ihe sparkling glance 

That dwelt on me eae kindly 1 
And mouldering now in silent duat, 

Thai heart that lo'ed me dearly ; 
But still within my bosom's core 

Shall live my Highland Mary." 

The other poem, " To Mary in Heaven," was written 
several years afterwards. It delineates Ihe memorial 
emotions of on affection as intense and deathless an the 
genius of hiin who entertained it : 

" Thou lingering star with lessening ray, 
• Thai lovest lo greet the early morn, 
Again ihou usher'st in ihe day 

My Mary from my soul was torn. 
O, Mary ! dear departed shade I 

Where is thy place of bliaaful rest 7 
Sees I thou Ihy lover lowly laid 7 

Hear'st thou the groans that tend his breast 1 

" That sacred hour can T forget T 

Can 1 forget the hallowed grove, 
W hpre by the wandering Ayr we met, 

To live one day of patting love ^ 
Eternity will not efface 

Those records dear of iransporlB past — 
Thy image at our last ctnbrace ! 

Ah I little thought we 't was our last. 

" Ayr, gurgling, kissed his pebbled shore, 

O'erhung with wild woods, thickening, green ; 
The fragrant birch, the hnwlhom hoar, 

Twined amorous round ihe raptured scene ; 
The flowers sprang wanton to be prest, 

The birds sang love on every spray. 
Till soon, loo soon, the glowing west 

Proclaimed the speed of winged day. 
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" Still o'er those acenss my memory wakea, 

And fondly broods with miser care ; 
Time but tlie impression deeper makes, 

As streams their channels deeper wear." 

Who can read such oiilguahjiigs of lenderne^ and not 
feel a sad sympathy with the noble sufferer? Who can 
Jove purely and deeply, as did Burns, without acknowledg- 
ing, in his own nature as well as in that of his adored, 
something truly divine t " Let the dead bury their dead," 
Bald Christ, and they only do so. The love of a deep- 
living .soul embalms its object for an immortal life. Burns 
could not forget her, when green was the sod and cold the 
clay that wrapped his Higiiland Mary. 

" Hers was a form of life and light. 
That seen became a part of sight, 
And rose upon hia spirit-eye 
The morning star of memory." 

And shall we who have laid our loved ones in the tomb, 
shall we forget the breathless sleepers t Throe lovely 
sisters have bidden me farewell. I see their pale brows no 
more: their mild-beaming eyes are extinct stars in the 
galaxy of home. But Mt. Hope is a sweet resting-place 
for the weary ones ; and when its wild-wood is all brilliant 
with the life of spring, and the moon looks down with her 
love-breathing lustre, making night holy, I love to stand 
alone on that hill of death, and gazing upward, 

"Think that the dear onea lost may dwell 
In that fair orb I Iovk bo well." 

I see my hovering seraphs brighter than all earthly dreams 
of beauty, their eyes intensely radient with the love-light 
of (heir spirit-home ; 
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" O, weep not the departed, 
But keep the bitler tear 
For him who, broken-hearted. 
Is doomed to Ungsr here." 

There are ever those of our fellows who mourn o^'er a 
new-made grave. May our brother Jesus soy to such, 
"He — she — is not dead but sleepeth." May the tears of 
hereavemonl be but a shower of sweet dew-drops, to keep 
a loved " memory green in our souls." Our affection for 
the departed is the purest sentiment of depraved humanity; 
and when, amid the persecutions of life, its cup becomes 
full bitter, the hope to reembrace our o!d friends again 
sliall smile at the malice of our foes, with Dante's glorious 
boast, "Ye can not doom me not to die." 

The loss of his early idol was never forgotten by our 
poet, but it did not entirely destroy his future susceplibilily. 
He became, s'ubsequently, deeply enamored with Jean 
Armour, and the consetjuenccs of this mutual passion were 
disastrous in the extreme. Deeming himself not in proper 
circumstances to jssume the cares and responsibilities of 
married life, Burns determined lo leave his native land 
and find a refuge and a new homo in America. In 
accordance with this determination, he made arrangements 
to set sail, but wanted means to procure a suitable outfit 
and to pay his passage money. In this emergency ho 
began lo look about for some risource whence be might 
procure the indispensable amount; and at last the thought 
was suggested, of publishing in a collected form some of 
the poems wh^h he had fronj time to time composed, and 
which had given general satisfaction to such as had beard 
ihem rei'iled. He therefore made arrangements with thai 
view, and in 1786 his first volume made its appearance. 
It was greeted with universal applause, and excited wonder 
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ns well as admiration. Here was a plowman making his 
dtbut as autlior, in a collection of poems many of which 
evinced the highest order of genius. Poels, critics and 
the lilerali generally, leoked up with surprise at the new 
orb that, meteor-like, had risen upon them. Many were 
astonished that a rustic could write readable verses at all : 
al! were struck with their transcendent beauly and infinita 
superiority to the pedantic puerilities of his learned co- 
temporaries. From the furrow, by asingle bound he stood 
upon the topmost round of Fame's lofty ladder, and calmly 
surveyed, wiih no vertiginous uneasiness at his novel 
elevation, the tumultuous cloud of asceiitiing admiration. 
Tha most eminent men of his tiVnes and country hailed 
liim as a member of the fraternity of intellectual nobility. 
Esalled mind is'not the peculiar tenant of elevated place, 
nor the result of finished artificial culture ; it is often the 
child of poverty and toil. A man who is daily engaged 
in the most fatiguing labor and of the lowest kind, may, 
behind his sooly face, conceal the sublime imagination of 
the beggar Homer, tlie philanthropic philosophy of the 
servile Terence, the melting tenderness of the plow-boy 
Burns. Hence let us learn a lesson in democracy, that 
rank or fortune is not the man ; that humanity is nobility; 
that thouglit is treasure. Poor is a gilded fool : rich wai 
ft starving Chatterton. 

Robert Burns was a (cnuine son of a. right generout 
Boil. His poetry hath the strong, racy flavor, of the first 
fresh fruit from a new, fertile field : it sprang op sponta- 
neously io its proud luxuriance — was not tgpsed forth by 
assiduous tillage, by exotic elaboration- Such a genius at 
he possessed needed no star upon its master's coat, to shine 
forth a luminary of the first magnitude in any galaxy. 
No sooner were his Sybilline leaves thrown to the wind 
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than all Scotland arose to do him reverence, and even the 
critical great bears of Englnnd poinled to this Northern 
Star, ' And naw commences the most brilliant portion of 
our poet's life. No sooner had ho become known to the 
world than a very general interest in his favor was esciled, 
and the admiring literati of Edinburgh were impatient to 
see hinn removed to ihnt Alliens of Scotland. Dr. Black- 
lock, iiarticiilariy, encouraged him to come thither and 
republish a large edition of his poems, which were every 
where demanded with unparalleled avidity. Burns was 
too well pleased with the prospect of shining us a son of 
song in the metropolis of his country, to resist these invi- 
tations. He " posted away to that city," according to hia 
own expression, " without a single acquaintance or a single 
letter of introduction." It seems indeed as tliough "the 
baneful star that had so long shed its blasting influence 
upon his zenith, had at length made a complete revolution 
to the nadir." Arriving at Edinburgh,Jis found several 
of his old Ayrshire neighbors, and for a while gave up his 
lime almost exclusively to their society. He emitted how- 
over without delay, a prospectus for !iis second edition, 
which Creech, the jauicipal bookseller in the city, under- 
took to publish on the recommendation of the Earl of 
Glenclairn. Many of the most eminent men of his country 
sought and cultivated his acquaintance. Among them may 
be mentioned Dr. Blair, Dugald Stewart and the Hon. 
Henry Erskine. Under such auspices, and with such pat- 
ronage, his subscription list was filled up with very little 
delay, and his prospect for the future seemed as brilliant 
BS his present entre. Lockhfrt justly remarks, " It is but a 
melancholy business to trace among the records of literary 
bistory the manner hi which most great original geniuses 
have been greeted, on their first appeals to the world, by th« 
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coteinporary arbiters of fasle." Il is by contrast the more 
pleasing, to see a warm, full-hearted, love-inspired bard 
like Burns, hailed from every aide with the hearty welcome 
of a nation's outgushing affection. Such a reception was 
not lost on his generous temper. An ardent love of fame, 
which is one of the prcdomitialing passions of all noble 
souls, made the expression of their good opinion, from such 
worthy men, intensely grateful to one who had not pre- 
sumed to expect a tittle of the consideration which was so 
heartily bestowed. Praise is a true poet's atmosphere : 
oven a small breath is grateful : who can appreciate tha 
pcstflsy of riding on its whirlwind ! Upon a weak mind 
nothing has so pernicious an iniluence as undissembled com- 
]jliment. It is the most in toxica ting of drinks, and will 
soon turn a head containing any ordinary brain. That he 
bore a free potation with graceful and undiminished modesty, 
is a most conclusive proof of his real magnanimity. His 
perfect freedom and self-possession, in all the new positions 
in the social wo^ which he was called upon for tho first 
time to assume, exhibit a soul removed to a serene eleva- 
tion above the littleness of fashion ; whose uninstructed 
dictate was politeness ; whose manifestations in the minu- 
lias of conduct were the scintellatiWs of a shining orb. 
On his broad brow Nature had written, in her largest 
er — A Man. From his heart boiled up these noble 






" 'T ia not for lioaest poverty 

To hang ita head and a' that : 
The coward slave we pass him by, 

We daur be puir for a' that. 
For a' that and a' that. 

Our toil,'s ohacure aod a' thai ; 
The rank ia hut the guinea's stamp, 

The nan's the gowd for «* that. 
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What tho' on hamley fare we dine, 

Wear hodden grey and a,' that ; 
Gie fiwU their silks and knaves iheir wii 

A man's a man for a' that, 
Fora' that anda' that, 

Their tinsel show and a' that, 
The honest man, though e'er aae puir. 

Is king o' men for a' that. 
Ye see yon blrkie, ca'd a lord, 

Wha struts and stflrea and a' that : 
Though hundreds worship at his word, 

He 'a but a coof for a' that ; 
For a' that and a' that. 

His ribbon, star, and a' that. 
The man o' independent mind. 

He looks and laughs H a' that. 
A king can make a belted knight, 

A marquis, duke and a' thai, 
But an honest man's aboon his might, 

Guid faith he mauna fa' that ; 
.For a' that anda' that. 

Their dignities and a' that, 
The pith o' sense and pride o' worth 

Are higher ranks than a' that. 
Then let us pray that come it may, 

As come it will for a' that. 
That sense and worth o'er a' the earth 

May bear the gree and a' that ; 
Tor a' that and a' that. 

Its comin' yet for a' that, 



Yes, indeed, and when a thousand lordly names or his 
eotemporaries are dead, and buried, and rotten in oblivion, 
Robert Burns shall live in tho deathless spirit of his rerw 
— the cherished friend of humanity, 
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Nol for his poetry a!one waa Bums an extraordinary 
man. He equally excelled in colloquial talent. It ia not 
alwav, indeed not generally, the case, that such as have 
the greate-it power hi dehbei ale composition aie also highly 
gifted with tho ability !o express themselvea leodilyand 
forcibly in extemporaneous coniersalion a quae different 
talent is called into exorcise, and men seldom possess a 
great numbei of distinguished powers Burns was one of 
the few who, mighty in iheir slower and solitary mova- 
nients, were also quick and strong m tlietr unpiemedilated 
actnit} Hisconieisation la described by his hiographers as 
singularly eneigetic and beiutiful. All social circles which 
ho honored with his presence whether of llie high or low 
in rank we e del j,hl&d ej(en to amazement, with Ihe fa- 
cility and g -iL-e w ih which the most eloquent and profound 
remark? on all concenablo subjects, were emitted, as 
from an exhaustless resenoir of brilliant, flowing thought- 
crystal scholirs and boors judges and draymen, lords 
and boot blacks equalh fa sed to listen as to an inspired 
oracle and when he had spoken were ready to enquire, 
' W hence hath Ih s man wisdjm 1" 

Oh ' genius is an inspiration truly divine. He whose 
lips hav#been toiched with a live coal from off an heavenly 
altar, will speak and men can but listen, and their hearts 
will burn within them as his lava words come rushing in a 
glowing stream from their volcanic fountain. When a 
great soul looks out from under its high, calm brow, and 
breathes forth its vivifying breath, sweetening the grateful 
air, men may hate but they must respect. Mind is the 
true sovereign, and though maltreated by rebellious sub- 
jects, it is still glorious in its regal dignity. Little men 
may spit at great ones, but they feel very little when they 
4loit. 
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Robert Burns had but to appear in any society and speak, 
and the thought-king sfood revealed, the hero was acknow- 
ledged ; and inen's prejudices, however stifl necked, roust 
bend with a bow of reverence to intellectual greatness. 
Yet, though every where a welcome gue't, a certain sus- 
picious apprehension, the result of pude, that ho was less 
respected in proportion to his leal merit, than the puppet 
dignitaries of artificial society, mnde liim prefer the com- 
pany of those who could chim no tin«el superiority to him- 
»elf. And among these Intnds of Ilia own condition he 
was prone to conviviality, relishing with infinite gust the 
iweets of social intercourse, including, alas ! the moun- 
tain-dew of bacchanalian ce'ebrity. Poets, from Anacre- 
on to Tom Moore, have sung the praise of alcoholic 
drinks. They seem as a race to have an innate affection 
for that source of a temporary ecstasy somewhat resem- 
bling their more peculiar and more ethereal intoxication. 
It is a lamentable predisposition, but not perhaps indica- 
tive of a very black depravity. Burns was particularly 
exposed to temptation in this respect, by reason of the ea- 
gerness with which his company was sought on all'handB, 
and his own preeminently companionable disposition. He 
spent, at this period, a far greater portion of his time in 
Mcial assemblies tlian he had ever before been in the habit 
of doing. He also participated very freely in the necta- 
rian refreshments so common among his roistering coun- 
trymen. No inconvenience was the immediate result, 
while his brilliant volubility was doubtless increased by 
the brain-quickening draught. But the end was not yet. 
The second edition of his poems put our bard in possBssion 
»f a greater sum than he had ever before called his own ; 
and with a poet's prudence he resolved to expend it in vi«it- 
ing the classical scenery of hia beloved land. With thtt 
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view he bade farewell to the scene of his temporary tri- 
umph, and oil ihe 6Lh day of May, 1787, begnn his [inlri- 
otic pilgrimage. A gladsome period was spent among 
scenes where, as has been said, "Every field has its battle 
and each rivulet its song." 

I cannot think Bnrns was unwise in uudertalting this 
poetic tour. I would that all men would ofiener lay aside 
for a time the cares of business and give their minds a 
Sabbath-month— a month of relaxation— of travel— of com. 
munion with nature and of social interchange. From such 
a change of action and of scene, from a contemplation of 
other than the features of his counting-house, office, study, 
workshop, or farm, from at least an annual respiration of 
other than the confined air of his own town or county, I 
should anticipate the acquisition of a new elasticity of soul, 
a continued expansion of intellect and a general growth in 
practical wisdom. It seems to me that the mechanism of 
business life hath great need thus to be broken in its opera- 
tion, that the working mind may not grow to its tread- 
wheel, revolving with the same regularity and soon with 
equal thought. The rock-bound oyster knows no eleva- 
tion in the scale of being, and the human sheli-fish, secure 
in his impervious coat of provincialism from all approacii 
of out-door influence, is as unlikely to see or feel anything 
beyond the limits of his own narrow cove. Doubtless, the 
greatest want of civilized society at the present day is a 
systematic arrangement of its dissipations. " Dulce est de- 
sipere in loco," is not a heathen but a human sentiment. 
That severer duties must divide our time with those of a 
lighter character, no sagacious observer of moral phenom- 
ena ever doubted; that we should totally abstain from 
■iJiuaemenis, no wise man ever taught. Now I dare not 
•ay that there is too litlla of this indispensable dissipation ; 
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I rnlher ngi-ee with t!ie graver portion of community thai 
there is far loo much, ond would therefore that men were 
enlightened on a subject of so great imporlnnce, and would 
learn to afford themselves that portion of time which might 
be profitably given to travel and society, and not waste 
Yaluablo hours in a manner which entirely unfits thorn for 
laborious exertion in the appropriate time for labor. 

But to return to our. poet. After visiting many of the 
spots famous for natural beauty or consecrated by human 
heroism, he returned to liis home at Manchline, where for 
once a prophet found honor in his own coLtniry. His 
friends and neighbors opened wide the arms of their afTec- 
lions, to clasp the returning friend of Scotland and of man, 
feeling liiemselves honored by Iho rcnectioii of his glory. 
Only six months before, he had Jnft them poor and un- 
known. He came back, his brow resplendanl with a 
bardie crown imposed by the most noble hands. His brief 
campaign had been an Alexandrine conquest. Ho was now 
the undisputed monarch of Scotia's Parnassus. And yet 
the cordiality of his reception and the enthusiastic expres- 
sions of his neighbors' regard were not quite grateful to hia 
Bomber temper, and he writes to a friend; "I never 
thought mnokind capable of any thing very generous ; 
but the stateliness of the patricians of Edinburgh and tha 
Bervilily of my plebeian brethren, (who perhaps fonnerly 
eyed mn askance,) since 1 came home, have put me oul of 
conceit altogether with my species. I have bought a pock- 
et Milton, which I ctirry perpetually about me, in order to 
study the sentiments, the dauntless magnanimity, the in- 
trepid, unyielding perseverance, the desperate daring and 
noble defiance of hardship in that great personage, Satan. 
Tha many ties of acquaintance and friendship I have, or 
think I have, in life, I have felt along the lines ; and, 
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damn them, tliey are almost all of Ihem of such frail tex- 
ture that I am sure thoy would not stand the breath of the 
least adverse breeze of fortune." 

Burns was prone to suspicion, and often thought he saw 
some lurking baseness where perhaps there was really 
nothing but the most noble sentiment. A man of genius, 
conscious of his own superiority to the pigmies around him, 
and accustomed to be misunderstogd and insulted, is very 
much exposed to the danger of falling into a morbid mis- 
anthropy, disposing him lo suspect humanity of the mean- 
ness justly chargeable upon many of its wearers ; and thua 
our divine nature is disgraced with the greatest and best, 
by the detestable misconduct of the littlest and vilest. 

Having completed his peregrinations, our poet returned 
to Edinburgh, where he spent the ensuing winter ; and ws 
regret that historical fidelity requires us lo add that he did 
not lead as exemplary a life as was desirable in one upon 
whom so many eyes were turned in admiration. Such as 
occupy a conspicuous position in society should pay for 
their envied eminence by more strenuous exertions in the 
cause of virtue than is demanded from the obscure, and by 
a less free indulgence in those innocent pleasures which in 
their weaker brethren lean towards vice, than will readily 
be granted by public opinion to other men. 

Burns was, as has been previously remarked, of an emi- 
nently social disposition, and the consequence of unre- 
strainedly gratifying his taste for convivial entertainments 
was, that ho gradually slid into an intemperate indulgence, 
which continued lo tarnish his otherwise reproachless char- 
acter. Meanwhile, his pecuniary circumstances becamo 
■D embarrassed, and the prospect before him so dismal, that 
he found himself forced to think of some more reliabla 
moani of Bupporl than was presented by his poetic reputa- 
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tion alone. He finally decided to and did apply for a com- 
mission OS exciseman, hoping, by the scanty salary award- 
ed to such a functionary, to avoid absolute starvation, if hs 
might not expect the comforts of life. Through the influ- 
ence of his constant friend, the Earl of Glencairn, he ob-- 
tained the solicited appointment, which he continued to 
hold during the remainder of his life. 

Upon a settlement with his publisher soon after, he un- 
eipectedly found himself in possession of £500, and in 
consideration of his increased opulence resolved to take a 
farm, as ho had long desired, and to marry the mother of 
his four children ; an act of justice which he now for tha 
first lime had die ability to perform, with any other pros- 
pect than that of certain and immediate ruin. According. 
]y he hastened -to Mossgicl and was Immediately united in 
wedlock with Jean Armour, for whom he bad long cher- 
ished a true and daep affection. It is strange that in an- 
nouncing this event to his correspondents, be seemed to 
consider some apology necessary for bis conduct; but it is 
true that he troubled himself to prepare several elaborate 
vindications. 

There exists a prejudice in the minds of many young 
men against marrying ; a very singular prejudice, but not 
so singular as eilly. They seem to feel as though it were 
a weak and foolish thing to choose a woman for their life- 
companion. Whence may have originated this feeling I 
know not, unless it be from the trifling manner in which 
marriage is generally spoken of among young persons. 
Each would not, for the world, confess bis or her intention 
to marry as soon as circumstances will conveniently per- 
mit. Oh, no ! that would be a manifest indelicacy ; and 
therefore the most interesting and necessary of relations 
is alluded to by its trembling expectants, as an inexhausti- 
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ble subject for derisive merriment, A young man or wo- 
man has so often laughed at the whole affair and expressed 
a perfect abhorrence for the galling chains of wedlocii, 
that either can hut blush to own that he or she has at last 
come to the conclusion that matrimony is not all a hum- 
bug, at least that the dubious experiment is to be tried. 
And therefore it is lliat the initiatory ceremony is made a 
thought-tilling frolic, and the most solemn of vows assum- 
ed with an embarrassed nod, as though the parties were 
ashamed of themselves and each other. I would that this 
Ktupid nonsense were obsolete; that all appreciated the 
dignity and blessedness of a most holy, God-ordained union, 
and dared to talk like rational beings on a subject of the 
utmost importance and of the highest interest to us all. 
Then would no man, like Burns, excuse himself for doing 
his most honorable duty ; then would no young lady, with 
a mean and foolish falsehood, announce her resolutions of 
eternal celibacy. 

Having sufficiently deprecated the ridicule of bis corres- 
pondents. Burns entered upon a period of his life, the mosl 
hap|iy, as he afterwards avowed, that he had ever enjoyed. 
His wife was just the affectionate, trusting, clinging being 
calculated to make a noble and warm-hearted, independent 
man truly blessed. Among the sweets of domestic inter- 
course he might, forgetting the hardships of his past and 
the gloomy prospects of his future life, breathe deeply in 
the bright present, free, proud and happy. ' His farm af- 
forded a sufficiency of lalxirious exercise to ensure sound 
physical health, and his leisure hours were spent in thai 
terrestrial paradise — home. His poetical compositions at 
this lime were few ; other cares engrossed his attention too 
entirely to leave much time for wooing the muses. It is 
generally the case that those coquetish young ladies, how- 
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ever kindly they have flirted with the lover, choose to cut 
the married man. His company was eagerly sought by n 
crowd of admiring neighbors, and his owa profuse hospi- 
tality far exceeded his limited means to sustain without 
serious detriment. His correspondence became also im- 
mense, and consumed a proportional amount of lime. By 
his nervous and elegant epistolary style, only less than by 
his inimitable poetry, is Burns distinguished. His lell9r« 
display an unveiled soul of gigantic stature and engaging 
symmetry. They are replete with the most vigorous 
thought, most beautifully clothed. The temptation is irre- 
sistible, to introduce a single specimen. He thus writes 
to his friend Mrs. Dunlop, under date January 1st, 1789 : 
"This, dear Madam, is a morning of wishes, and would 
to God that I came under the Apostle James' description, 
' the prayer of a righteous man availeth much,' In that 
case, Madam, you would welcome in a year full of bless- 
ings :. everything that obstructs or disturbs tranquillity and 
self-enjoyment should be removed, and every pleasure that 
frail humanity can taste should be yours. I own myself 
so little of a Presbyterian, that I approve of set times and 
seasons of more than ordinary acts of devotion for break- 
ing in on the habitual routine of life and thought, which is 
so apt to reduce our existence to a kind of instinct, or even 
sometimes and with some minds, to a state very little supe- 
rior to mero~machinery. This daj' — the first Sunday of 
May — a breezy, blue-skied moon sometimes about the be- 
ginning, and a hoary morning and calm Sunday, say about 
the end of autumn — these, time out of mind, have been 
with me a kind of holiday, I believe I owe this to that 
glorious paper, in the Spectator, " The Vision of Mirza," a 
piece that struck my young fancy before 1 was capable of 
fijiing an idea to a word of three syllables. We know usxt 
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to nothing of tho substance or structure of our souls, BO 
cannot account for these seeming caprices in them, that 
we should be particularly pleased with this thing or struck 
with thai, which on miods of a different cast maltes do 
extraordinary impression. I have some flowers in spring, 
that I view and hang over with particular delight. I never 
hoar tho loud, solitary whistle of the curlew, in a summer 
noon, or the mixing cadence of a troop of grey plover in an 
autumnal morning, without feeling an elevation of soullika 
the enthusiasm of devotion or |ioetry. Tell me, my dear 
friend, to what can this be owing ? Are wo a jiieco of ma* 
chinery, which lilte the Eolian harp, passive takes the im- 
pressioD of the passing accident 1 Or do these workings 
Rrgue something within us above tho trodden clod ? I own 
myself partial to such proofs of those awful and impoftant 
realities — a God that made all things — man's immaterial 
ond imrnoilal nature — and a world of weal or woe beyond 
death and Uie grave." 

Such examples as the preceding might almost convince 
lis of the justice of Dr. Pioboi'lson's opinion, that Burns' 
prose was roore extraordinary than his verse, and fully sus- 
tain the rerrnrk of Prof, Stewart, that " his predilection 
forpoelij was rather the result of, his own enlhusiaslio 
and-impaasioned temper than of n genius exclusively adapted 
to that species of composition." Thus, in writing letters, 
cultivating his farm, and lo some extent his acquaintanoa 
with the muses, his time was passed for the space of threa 
years, during which his pecuniary affairs became daily 
more and more involved. He had too much of poetry 
and generosity in his mind and heart, to bo a successful 
business-man, without a greater share of close calculating 
prudence than oAen falls to the share of genius. Conse- 
quently, his farm, though generally well cuUirated, wm 
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less productive than those of others, and his purse less 
bloated by its master's selfishness. 

Tha decline of hia affairs at length determined him to 
give up his farm and accept the excise appointment, which 
awaited but his application. Having decided to devote his 
entire attsntion to the duties of his office, he applied for and 
obtained the Dumffies division, with an annual salary of 
£70. Removing to that place, ha was sure of a regular 
.though narrow income, and entertaining hopes that hig 
diligent services might at no dislant dale be rewarded with 
something better. Still, pleasant memories bound him to 
the scene of blissful esperiences, while a gloomy presen- 
timent of approaching ill fell like a cloud upon the sunlit . 
surface of his soul. 

Sod is it, indeed, to leave forever a jilace in which we 
have long been happy. The parting spirit, like the Tro- 
jan dames, wi'l cling to its very stones and kiss thera with 
a mournfui valediction ; and when the sun for the last lima 
goes down upon the roof we have called home, its golden 
ray seems brown with sorrow, and dying slowly, fades into 
a melancholy gloom. Burntt renounced with pain his cher- 
ished hopo to remain an independent cultivator of the soil, 
and turned with reluctance to another pursuit alike foreig;i 
to his habits and hostile to his tastes. 

.\nd hers let us pause to consider a reflection suggestu.! 
by a poet's life — the equality of Providence in its distribu- 
tions. Have we not often been ready to complain that the 
-Supreme Donor has exhibited an invidious partiality in his 
diverse gifts to the children of men, and in nothing more 
than the conferance of genius — his most e.valted bestow- 
mentt Why, it maybe bitterly inquired, why am I so 
little and grass and near-sighted, when Newton and Bacon 
and Locke were so great, perspicacious, almost angelic t 
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Why did not ihe universal Faiher give me too the brain of 
Plato or of Tully 1 Why cannot I soar aloft as Milton, or 
glow with the fire of Byron, or thrill with the hoart-melt- 
ing tenderaesa ofBurDs ? Forbear, presumptuous blasphe- 
mer ! Hushed be thy complaint, since ihou may'st see 
Milton's sightless eyes and hear the anguish of his stricken 
soul ; since Byron's life was but a long and weary heart- 
drown sigh, as bitter to him ag its echo in his moody verse 
js sweet to us; since Burns' pilgrimage from Ayrshire to 
Dumfries was but a funeral march, and its wild wailing 
music, "man was made to mourn."" Oh, envy not the 
sons of genius : their flight is higher and their rapture more 
intense than ours, but their fal! is also lower and their ago- 
ny more keen. Increase of sensibility means increase of 
torture, and he who craves iho one must woo the other 
also. "Why should a living man complain?" Let ua 
not ungrntelul curse our fate because we are unequal to 
the highest. Let us rather thank God for the blessings of 
our assigned pasition, and strive to acquit ourselves manfully 
of its obligations. 

We have seen Burns leaving Ellisland with regret, and 
settling in Dumfries with almost despair. This unpleasant 
stale of dissatisfaction with his position did not permit that 
mental calm which is almost as essential to virtue as to 
happinesa. As a refuge from harassing care, the moody 
poet at times indulged in undue conviviality, and was 
Dot unfrequently intemperate in his use of alcoholic stim- 
ulants. Some unfortunate occurrences soon after look 
place, afTacting his standing with the superior officers of 
his department,' and entirely precluding any reasonable 
hope of future promotion ; so that his prospect in life was 
narrowed to a long road of poverty, leading lo an humble 
lom'j, over which in fancy he could see the desolate and des- 
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tituto sharer of hia being, weeping in uiisolaced woe among 
a starving troop of their orphan offspring. Such a fate, 
when its horror was almost equaled by its certainty, might 
almost excuse the aberration of an ardent soul, while their 
mournful cause will not cease to be as profoundly deplored 
as their ruinous effects. Mental anxiety, and the life of 
dissipation to which it led, made rapid inroads on a consti- 
lulion already broken by premature and excessive toil, and 
under the acoumjlated weight of his oppressions Robert 
Burns sunic to an early grave, on the 21st day of July 
1796, at the age of 37 years. 

" Alas, 'I was ever, ever tima, 

The brighleat sons of genius soonest die." 

The necessary limit of these remarks does not permit 
a dissertation, however brief, on the.pootry of Burns — we 
can only pause to consider in a word the most important 
moral of his life. 

Lockhart, in his biography, with an excusable zeal for 
the poet's reputation, has ingeniously attempted, if not to 
conceal, at least to color the indisputable fact, that during 
his later years he was more and more addicted to tho vice 
of drunkenness. It is ever painful to state the whole truth 
in plain words, when the subject is some weakness of a 
cherished friend, and the old motto, " do mortuis nihil aod 
bonum," is the natural language of a generous if a mista- 
ken sentiment. But is it not belter that a gj'eat good man's 
faults should preach to after generations a sermon all the 
more impressive by their incongruity with his general vir- 
tue, than that a sickly tenderness should bury them beneath 
a heap of charitable misrepresentations ? Be it then con- 
fessed with pain, that Robert Burns, a heaven-anointed 
bard, one of the mental kings of earth, was weakened in 
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the sinews of his soul, by the seducing embrace of that 
purple harlot, the convivial wine-cup. Let the lovors of 
bis verse and the adoiireia of his character take warning 
and avoid bis error: let them beware lest they be over- 
come of evil, striving rather to overcorae evil with good. 
Many and mighty are the abducent influences with which 
we have all daily to contend. Tho struggle must be labo- 
rious and life-long, but the victory to a determined soul is, 
with divine assistance, as certain as it is glorious. Let us 
then learn to meet the ills of life, not mournfully but with 
cheerfulness. Let us bear them with o patient heroism, 
never seeking refuge in a temporary insensibility nor in 
the co^¥ardly intoxication of frivolity. Moral chloroform 
is a dastard's refuge from discipline. 

" Oh, feaT not, in a world like this. 

And thou aliall tnow ere long. 
Know liow sublima a thing it is 

To Buffer and be strong." 
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Ix surveying the annals of time and reviewing the char- 
aclera of those mon who, hy the peculiarity of their mental 
constitutions, have been distinguislied from the dull herd 
of such as have no characters at all, (which is the case 
with by far the majority of mankind, as the sagacious 
Dr. Johnsoi] has most pregnantly remarked,) we shall find 
no one, perhaps, who occupies a, point of view so entirely 
unique as the old sago of Sinope, the cynic Diogenes. Of 
his personal history we can but regret that so very little 
has descended to us, since even that little is quite sufficient 
to present to our obsoryaltoa the most singular dsvelop- 
ment of a mind as gigaritic in its powers as eccentric in its 
operations ; as instructive by its lessons as attractive by its 
novelty. According to the most accurately settled systems 
of chronology, ho was born in the year 4-2? B. C. Of his 
early life we havo only the account that he began, even in 
boyhood, to think for himself and to despise the leading- 
strings of popular prejudice. He recognized no intellect- 
ual authority but that of reason, which he was wise enough 
to perceive had been by nature given to man for his guide 
of life; and by its dictates alone, so far as discoverable, 
he determined to be governed, rather than by those arbitra- 
ry customs which he found established in society arouod 
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him. Nay, being of an extremely radical turn of mind, 
ho went so far as to question the obligation of human laws, 
at least such as are merely instituted for some temporary 
cofivenience rather than deduced from the eternal nature 
and unalterable relations of things. Acting consistently 
with his notions of propriety in this respect, he proceeded 
to exercise a right which, as he considered, belonged to 
each individual member of the body politic, rather than to 
community in its aggregate capacity — i. e., that of coining 
money : being detected in which, he suffered the penalty 
of banishment from his native country, to which, judging 
from our knowledge of his character, he could not have been 
very ardently attached, narrow patriotism and all other 
similar weaknesses forming no part of his exalted nature, 
elevated as it was by the study of pure philosophy and the 
contemplation of the infinite. Ilia punishment we may 
therefore fairly suppose not to have been severely felt by 
its subject. It was probably, in its resuh, advantageous to 
him, since it proved tho means of introducing him into 
another and a mueli higher order of society than that to 
which he had previously been accustomed. From sucii 
circumstances J which aro of daily occurrence, we should 
do well to learn that how great soever a misfortune may 
seem to be, or in how disgraceful soever a situation, deci- 
ding by common opinion, we may be placed, yet perhaps 
after all, ihff cirumstances may prove a real blessing in the 
end, and the dishonor a glory by tho judgment of more 
liberal spectaloi's. Not that I would be understood as jus- 
tifying entirely the conduct of the philosopher in this par- 
ticular, which, with the most favorable construction possible, 
must slill be regarded as of problematical propriety, but 
that from every incident I would deduce some general truth 
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of practical importance, which alone can make it worlh 
recording. 

Proceeding wilh our narrative : From Si nope Diogenes 
came to Athens, at that time the seat of refinement and 
the school of ancient wisdom. Even here, among the 
greatest minds that the age produced, or perhaps indeed any 
age has witnessed, he soon became distinguished above all 
others, by the same burning desire for knowledge and the 
same chaini ess spirit of inquiry that had before distinguish- 
ed him among hia countrymen. 

In each of the various systems which divided the Athe- 
nian thinkers, he found much to ndmiro and something to 
disapprove ; but among them he particularly favored with 
his approbation the so-called Cynics, a brief sketch of 
whose views we must subjoin as indispensable in delineating 
the character of their most powerful proselyte and advocate. 

The sect was founded by Antisthones, a philosopher of 
the highest order. ; Descended fi-om an Atiienian father, he 
ioheriled all the quickness and acumen of that extraordi- 
nary people — probahly the mosl extraordinary for an 
excessive share of these qualities that the world has ever 
seen — which he early cuUivated in the highest degree, by 
the arduous study of abstract subjects in metaphysics. 
After having disciplined his own vigorous intellect by a 
long coui'se of most laborious reflection, and brought to ma- 
turity his new philosophy, he began to leach it, in conjunc- 
tion with rhetorical lectures, with unrivalled success. He 
had so far triumphed over the ingenious superstitions of his 
time, as to recognize the existence of one only living and 
true God. In consideration of man's high station and 
destiny, he thought it wrong to waste life in the acquisition 
of wealth, which he justly considered contemptible, or to 
fill up valuable time with paltry cares about the personal 
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appearance, the drees, the trim of beard, and those other 
©qual trifles that demand and receive from most men, so 
rauoh more attention than their consequence deserves. He 
censured with a proper asperity the trivial pursuits which 
engrossed so improperly the thoughts of his fellow-citizens, 
and also that false shame which holds it indecent to obey 
the dictates of naturo ; on which account he was opproWi- 
ously termed, by such as had not mind enough to appreciate 
his more enlightened views, a Cynic, i. e., a canine philos- 
opher. He indifnantly dis|ensed with all those rtificial 
accommodation wl ! 1 1 d t d y 
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Iflught him — he made the remarkable reply. " To live a! 
peace with myself ;" a most pointed and appropriate re- 
buke to one who, while he " with reversed ambition strives 
to sink," is continually at war wilh his own aspiring na- 
ture. 

Such as we have represented was Cynicism as taught hy 
its author ; a truly noble system, and if we consider when 
and where originated, wonderful for the proportion of val- 
uable truth that it contained, mingled with so little error 
tbat perhaps as a whole no better way, excepting ever the 
divine religion of that mysterious God-man who is "the 
way, the truth and the life" of his humble followers, has 
ever been pointed out for the direction of human conduct. 

This philosophy, so pure and elevated, had irresistible 
charms for a mind like that of Diogenes. He went to the 
house of Anlisthenes, and expressed his desire to be admit- 
ted as a disciple. But the haughty old cynic, disgusted 
involuntarily by the rudeness of his personal appearance, 
and prejudiced perhaps by false reports of his grossness> 
and by true stories of his keen satirical humor, suspecting 
it may be that his object was merely to learn enough of 
the system to ridicule its teacher, so far forgot his own lib- 
eral principles as in a rough manner to repel his advances; 
and when he still insisted, even struck him violently with 
his staff. With the insult Diogenes was too great to be 
made angry, but with admirable coolness addressed his inju. 
rer in a reply which ought to be forever remembered as one 
of the highest specimens of the moral sublime : " Strike me, 
Antisthenea, strike me if you choose to do so, but be assu- 
red that you will never thus succeed in dissuading me from 
the pursuit of what I am convinced may be learned from 
your acquaintance and conversation." So noble a return to 
ao gross an injury, at once revealed the magnanimity oi 
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the man. He waa received as he desired to be, and soon 
became the especial favorite of his master. 

And here ]el ua pause for a monnent, to inquire how ma- 
ny there are who, in the nineteenth century, boasting of 
modern light and knowledge, and professing themselves the 
followers of that forgiving Nazarene, as well as the friends 
of wisdom and of man, but who, in their unchystian pride, 
drapise their less favored brothers of other times, and par- 
ticularly the poor old cynic of Athens^how many of 
these would have 1 ad ti e intellect or the heart to thus re- 
spond to a pa f 1 I lo V inflicted with every aggravation 
of circun s ance t O ve shall do well to learn, and then 
not soon forget tl a e are but men, even as the despised 
beings about u^ su e t to like inlirmilies as our fellows ; 
that others a e qu te I kely to have as pure motives, as 
generous feel gs as noble sentiments, as ourselves. 
When we feel th s tru h (forgotten as it seems to be by 
almost all) p ng all our relative actions, then and not 
before raaj ne flatter ou selves that we are in advance of 
more ben gl ted ages than our own. 

Anothe le u n a bo drawn from this incident, and 
that is, the tolly of dging from external appearance 
merely. Ho v |. o e are we too to estimate a man in ac- 
cordance V th t! o d cations of his exterior, and even 
after repealed nstances 1 ave shown us our liability in so 
doing to n tike It a man be plainly dressed and un- 
shaved ; f 1 s 1 a r be lo iger than the fashionable trim and 
not well oiled and brushed ; if his manners be somewhat 
rigid and his address not very insinuating; we are quite 
inclined to regard him at once as a disagreeable compan- 
ion, and to desire_no farther acquaintance. And if, in addi- 
tion to all these heinous sins, he be quite or nearly destitute 
of money, the world will assuredJy vote witli ua and doom 
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him lo a perpetual banishment from all aelf-slyled good 
Bociety. And yet thai man may wear behind his shocking 
mask, featuiea all radiant with intellect and goodness; 
"some mind formed in the finest mould and wrought for 
immortalily; a soul swelling willi the energies and stamped 
with the patent of the Deity." 

" A soui on fire and waiting but ita lime 
To burst with Etna grandeur on the world.'' 

How should we hlush to meet such a one, whom in hia 
days of darknesa we had slighted and perhaps insulted, in 
the glorious moment of his culmination ! " Be not forget- 
fal,'' is the precept of our holy book, " to entertain stran. 
gers, for in so doing some have entertained angels una- 
wares." Be not forgetful, is the dictate of politeness, of 
wisdom and of Jesus, to entreat with benevolent civility 
every hrother-man with whoni you chanee to meet : you 
may find that in so doing to the least you have done so 
to the greatest. 

In adopting the cynic philosophy, Diogenes was not 
guilty of the cowardly misbehavior, but too common in 
all and more especially in the present times, of professing 
what he dared not practice ; of believing what a dastardly 
regard for popular opinion would not suffer him to live. 
No! he nobly assumed the plain attire which constitute^ 
the only badge of his order : he occupied the humble habi- 
tation which his circumstances of extreme indigence ren- 
dered necessary, without fearing the contemptuous jeers of 
such as could not comprehend his conduct : he proceeded 
without regard, or more probably with ihe regnrd of pity, 
(which is the feeling of a truly great mind fnr the infirmi- 
ties of otiiers,) for the idiotic slare which then as now greet- 
ed any, even the slightest, deviation from absurdly cualo- 
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mary forms, to live and act as reason directed, satisfied that 
the great general laws of being were enacted by a higher 
authority, and are of o. more obligatory nature than the 
trivial niles of conventional etiquette, which ought always 
lo be of optional observance. Agreeing with the great 
founder of his sect, he regarded riches as an object umvor- 
ihy the pursuit of a really noble mind, being attended with 
a thousand paltry cares that are continually perplexing" 
their possessor, and turning tho soul from that high ethe- 
real life which is the essence of its being, into a mereslace 
of mnlter and of senae — a lamentable result, which we in 
this commercial age have only to look around us to see 
exomplified in innumerable instances of prostituted talents, 
seared consciences and quenched "spirits, shriveled by the 
degrading toil for gain to the exclusion of those noble 
exercises which demand and ought lo receive at least a por- 
tion of the space allotted to us here, (if we may judge any 
thing from our own holy instincts, or read aught but 
falsehood from nature's volume,) rather for high enjoy- 
ment than base, confusing anxiety. 

By his frequent and bitterly expressed contempt for the 
follies with which he. saw himself surrounded, he rapidly 
acquired a dietinguished reputation among tho sages of 
Athens ; and lo see tho virulent castigator of the great and 
wise equally with the unlearned commonalty, became one 
of the principal objects of the pilgrimage performed by 
multitudes to that home of science and cradle of the arts, 
honored by his adoption as his residence and the seat of 
his instructions. The most eminent men of his cotempo. 
raries felt it not beneath their dignity lo visit the dweller 
in a tub, to hear his wisdom and to see his life. Even 
Alexander, the world-subdue r, reserved time from ihe affairs 
of empire for appropriation to the more important study 
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of philosophy, and performed a journey to enjoy the priv- 
ilege of speaking with one whose character is everywhere 
and at all times superior to that of sceptered monarchs — an 
independent thinker. When he approached the spot where 
the philosopher was reclining, surveying the beauties of 
surrounding nature or reflecting upon some profound ab- 
straction, hs was immediately and forcibly struck with his 
venerable appearance and perfect nonchalance ; and after 
the first unheeded salutation, he inquired with benevolent 
impudence if the king of Macedonia could do aught for 
the beggar of Sinope. Mark the grandeur of the reply ! 
The wise old man was willing to teach the proud youQg 
prince an unlearned lesson. Slowly raising hia head, he 
mildly requested the wondering monarch to stand aside aod 
not obstruct the genial sunshine in which he was warming 
himself. Alexander was surprised at such an exhibition of 
contented magnanimity — an elevation of soul that raised a 
naked mendicant immeasurably above the first of men, 
fii-st in the battle-field, first at the council-board, and first 
in the court of empires. He saw and felt now that fortui- 
tous circumstances are not the man, that the burning spirit 
within is what gives true grace and dignity and glory to 
humanity. He shrunk abashed in the presence of higher 
powers, and afler a protracted and intimate acquaintaace 
with the immortal Stagirile in the palace of his royal 
father, he found upon a sandy bank of Corinth the master- 
spirit of the age. Filled with astonishment, he could only 
murmur to his courtier train, " Were I not Alexander I 
would be Diogenes." Unmoved by the compliment, ihs 
cynic answered, "And were I not Diogenes I would be 
Alexander," Happy had it been for the oriental con- 
queror if nature had changed their respective lots, and that 
destroying spirit, so justly termed by old Darius the " mad 
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boy of Macedonia," had employed the clearnesa of his 
intellect and the ardor of his soul in the investigation of 
truth and the reprehension of error, instead of the sacking 
uf opulent cities and the depopulation of flourishing prov- 
inces : llien would his life have been peace, and not a 
drunken revel, and his death would have sent down the 
stream of time something else than a mere 

" Name al which the world grew pale. 
To point amoral or adorn a lale." 

But falo had ordered otherwise; and when (he world has 
grown so wise as to appreciate the grandeur of Diogenes, 
the fury of Alexander will be remembered only by its de- 
vasloting effects, with the earthquake's cruel ravage and 
the tempest's thoughtless desolation. 

We have seen Diogenes aweless before the impersona- 
tion of martial prowess. It might bo supposed tiiat Ijefora 
some other higher form of greatness his soul would feel 
its inferiority and bow with reverence. Doubtless, in the 
presence of a real superior, his, like any other generous 
nature, would have made obeisance. That superior could 
not readily be found. Pei'haps his greatest cotemporary 
was the sublime trinitarian Plato, a teacher so blindly 
adore<i by his disciples that his slightest remark was to them 
a Delphian response. Such an implicit intellectual submis- 
sion lo any master, however exalted, is unworthy a mind 
made by its Creator free, Diogenes saw with pain many 
of the best minds of Athens thus servilely submitted to the 
dictatorship of one who, though God-like in reason, still 
was not a legitimate sovereign over other men's opinions. 
Al least he dared to rebel ; he saw some errors in Plato's 
system, and resolved, when opportunity presented, to break 
the spell and show his fellow-citizena that no human being 
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13 infallible ; that tliey ought, in listening to the inatruc* 
(ions of the wisest men, still to keep in active exercise 
their own minds — lo prove all things aod hold fast only 
that which is good. It was not long after, thnt Plato, in 
lecturing on anthropology, attempted a definition of its 
subject. After examining those of others and pointing out 
their imperfections, he proposed as hia own and a correct 
one, "an animal having two legs and no feathers," This 
was at once applauded by his hearers as highly ingenious 
and entirely unobjectionable, and it at once became fa- 
mous. Coming to the ears of Diogenes, he saw at a glance 
an assailable point and determined now lo make his attack. 
Accordingly, stripping the plumage from a common barn- 
fowl and concealing tho unfortunate bird beneath his cloak, 
he went the next day to Plato's lecture-room and sot at 
liberty his captive before the assembled audience and the 
venerated philosopher, exclaiming truly, " Here is Plato's 
man!" The whole assembly, by an irresistible influence, 
burst into a hearty laugh and his task was accomplished. 
Turning deliberately to the confused lecturer, he added, 
"Thus do I trample on the pride of Plato," and left the 
room. Thus, in a simple and pleasing manner, did he 
assail and vanquish the mightest logician of his age, and 
teach mnnyyoung men to trust themselves rather than lean 
implicitly upon another. The lesson has not yet ceased to 
be valuable; we should do well ever to remember it. 

No spirit is less worthy of indulgence than that which 
prompts to captious and quibbling objections to whatever is 
presented, merely for the sake of controversy, or perhapa 
sometimes from a worse motive ; while, within proper 
bounds, the right of questioning our instructors and sub- 
jecting their dicta to the critical lest of a strict examina- 
tion is undoubted, and one which it ia our sacred duty at 
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(ill times to exercise. If we would advance in true knowl- 
edge, and, what is of infinitely greater importance, if via 
would have our minds grow more strong as they grow 
more full, we must examine our intellectual aliment and 
Bwallow nothing but what our own reason pronounces truth ; 
else wiii the innutritioua and undigested food work intel- 
lectual dsypepsia and general spiritual debility. 

Plato, as we have seen, gave such a definition of man 
as applied equally to a stripped bird. Diogenes, arguing 
with a modern poet, that " all are not men who wear the 
human form," considered him only worthy the name who 
possessed all those noble attributes which sublime our hu- 
manily to an heroic approximation to the divine. Accor- 
dingly, soon after he had so successfully ridiculed his ri- 
val's definition, he practically informed the ALheniana 
what he understood by the word. The world was full then, 
as it is now, of human animals who, forgetful of their 
higher instincts and more exalted powers, lived merely for 
monohemeroua pleasures of the lowest order, quite satis- 
fied with the gratification of present sensual desire. As a 
striking reproof to such, who had ever supposed themselves 
men not only, but very respectable and worthy men, the 
caustic old cynic, with a lighted lantern to aid his search, 
went through the most frequented streets of the city at mid- 
day, intently examining every nook and corner, and star- 
ing with inquiring gaze into the face of every person he 
chanced to meet. Surprised to see him so singularly em- 
ployed, many asked for what he sought, t'he invariable 
answer, not very complimentary to the questioner, was, " I 
seek a man ;" and onward moved the seeker in his suc- 
cessless search, to be asked the same question by another, 
to return the same reproachful reply and still move on. 
Perhaps it is quite fortunate for ua of this later generation, 
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that his search was not continued to our times : he might 
still be marching o'er the weary earlh, with his dim Iwink- 
Hng lump, having found but Washington and a few more 
men. Bui he sleeps full well in his forgotten tomb, while 
o'er his sacred dust crawl human reptiles, whom in life ho 
would have scorned to spit upon. 

The life of our hero was more evetitful than might have 
been anticipated from the calmness of his disposition. He 
saw many changes of fortune and vicissitudes of circum- 
stances. At one lime a free, and as we have soon, highly 
respected, denizen of the first city of antiquity — ho was, 
at another, an ignominious slave, holding thus the lowest 
rank of human existence. While iiarticipnling in the 
luxury of a sea voyage he was captured by pirates, and ac- 
cording to the custom of the age sold at the nearest port. 
Thus, by one of thoso unfortunnte casts of [be dico which 
every man occasionally makes in ilie great game of life, 
he became the! subject of a man whom he had informed, at 
the slave market, that he was purchasing a master. And 
so indeed it proved ; for, as in servitude he continued to 
manifest the same proud superiority to unfavorable circum- 
stances which had ever marked his conduct, his master, ad- 
miring the greatness that knew no diminution, the free 
mind that scorned tho bonds his body wore, became con- 
vinced that chains were not lor such as he ; and giving him 
his liberty, made him the governor and instructor of his 
children and the steward of all his affairs— satisfied that 
such a man must bo more competent to direct all those 
matters tiian he himself was. 

After this we find recorded no other incident of sulBcient 
importance to merit narration. The subject of our sketch 
continued to live in the unimpaired vigor of both his physi- 
cal and menial powers, until the advanced age of ninety- 
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B y when the exposure to which he always ad(5icted 

h If a d which his manly strength, fortified by con- 
fi m d hai) tg of strict temperance and healthful exercise, 
h d b n bled hitherto to bear without manifest detri- 

n n p o d too much for his aged frame, and he sank 
b n a I an honored tomb, in which waa buried with 

I n 1 gl V and hope of his sect. It, after this melan- 

h Ij declined apace, and was ere long absorbed by 

the more popiilar schools of the sublime academical 
dreamer, the profound peripatetic dogmatist and the capti- 
vatingly eloquent sensualist of the garden. It deserves to 
be noted that Diogenes died, as he had lived, in extreme 
poverty, leaving absolutely nothing to defray the neces- 
sary funeral espensfis. All the different philosophical so- 
cieties of Athens aspired to the honor of conferring the 
last sad token of respect upon the mortal remains of one 
who had bequeathed a mantle of glory, not to his own sect 
alone, but to the universal race of troth- worshipers. 
While they were contending and striving, without much 
prospect of success, to adjust their complimentary dispute, 
the city interfered and a public burialwaa decreed and a 
public monument eret'ted to him who had ever, by his use- 
ful and gratuitous instructions, proved himself a public 
benefactor. 

We have thus given a necessarily brief notice of this 
most extraordinary man : a man who has excited the 
highest wonder, both in his own times and in all subse- 
quent ages, and yet who has been, we fear, never fully 
appreciated — and with evident reason, for it is next to im- 
possible for most men to prize, at its true valuation, what 
»o much differs from themselves as did Diogenes from all 
other men. And yet all have and all must acknowledge 
that there waa about him something unspeakabiy noble as 
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it was distinguished. For myself, I must say that no char- 
acter in the world's history, after that preeminently divine 
one of Christ, has so forcibly struclt my mind and so imper- 
atively demanded my attention and reflection, as that of 
Diogenes, though I confess I find it quite difficult to ana- 
lyze or very minutely describe it. This arises principaily 
from the meager accounts we have of him, consisting 
altnost entirely in a few detached anecdotes related by a 
multitude of different writers, without much connection or 
order; by collecting some of which from Plularcli, Laer- 
tius and Cicero, we have collated the preceding notice. 
Wo cannot fail, however, to observe thai his great char- 
acteristic) which above all things else made him the origi- 
nal he was, was his boundless independence of thought, in 
which particular he by far escelled all other men. This 
firat attribute of true greatness is manifested in every action 
of his whole life, in a most extraordinary degree. He 
seems at an early age to have sworn, (as did our own im- 
mortal Jefferson and as should every man,) " on the altar 
of God, eternal hostility to every kind of tyranny over the 
mind of man." And although he himself was afterwards 
forced to wear the helot's servile garb and to acknowledge 
the sway of a superior human power, never did Rome's 
fearful scourge, the destroying Cartbagenian Hannibal, 
observe with more religious fidelity and successful enthu- 
siasm, a hostile pledge, than did he keep his vow in the 
high resolve of a fre; mind which bent not to illegitimate 
authority because it claimed consecration from the preju- 
dice-crowner, time ; which refused not to think because it 
was then, " as it was in the beginning, is now, and ever 
shall be," unpopular. While in fetters he was unshackled 
in soul ; while a degraded captive he was yet a proud king 
of thought. Such a man could not 
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Spirit could not die : it is immortal ; it still lives and 
breathes and throbs with ardent aspiration, in the bosoms 
of such as, casting olT the chains of antiquated error, of 
respected because moss-grown absurdity, acknowledge ng 
law but right, love no institutions but those embracing some- 
thing of reason's beauty, bow at no altar but the shrine of 
truth, " History," says Dionysius Hall carnassen sis, " is 
philosophy leaching by example." A character such as 
we have been contemplating is not without its lesson, which 
we proceed to consider. 

It is a generally received opinion in the philosophic 
world, that matter tends lo inertia and mind to action ; but 
like most generally received opinions, this favorite axiom 
is entirely unfounded and false. I say like most, for I am 
satisfied that no better reason cnn be adduced against the 
truth of any doctrine, than that it is universally believed. 
At the expense of a digression we will briefly justify our 
paradox, so far as it applies to this case. 

Matter has really, as D'Holbach has amply proved and 
illustrated, in his profound " Sysleme de la Nature,'' a con- 
stitutional tendency to move. That great pervading spirit 
of the universe which is the manifest or latent cause of all 
phenomena ; which Newton, the high-priest of nature, 
has shown to be alike the bond of atoms and of worlds ; 
which the philosopher names attraction, and the poet love; 
is constantly, by its unseen omnipotence, impelling all 
matter to seek ail matter ; and were it not for countervail- 
ing influences of the same agency, in different modifications 
and directions, the atoms of the universe must converge to a 
point, and being of infinite parviiude would constitute one 
simple, unestended monad, as now one complex and space- 
filling. Matter, then, always tends to motion — indeed, is 
always moving; for, being connected with all other matter, 
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when one particle, oven the least molecule, is moved, the 
relative position of every other particle is altered ; or, we 
may say without impropriety, that the motion ia recipro- 
cal and the univetse moves — for all motion is relative, not 
absolute ; space being but estension without limit or 
measuring point. This principle may be pushed further to 
B grand ultimatum, as ought all principles, and as they 
will be sought lo be, by the genuine philosopher. All neg- 
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matter moves when the repose of an atom is disturbed, and 
we surely see motion in matter daily. But even were a 
body at rBst, it could only be so through the combined in- 
fluence of opposing forces. Now, these cannot neutralize 
each other, as we are sometimes told, for it is a general 
ssiom, non ens becomes not ens nor ens non ens ; therefore 
force cannot destroy force, but antagonizing attractions 
produce a resultant compound motion, equivalent to & re- 
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lative rest. Ali matter, then, is in constant motion — 
indeed, can only exist in motion; it forming with heat 
and some others, a class of qualities as inseparable from 
material being aa extension or solidity. I suggest these 
qualities would be more properly considered as elements. 
It may be objected that attraction is a spirit acting upon 
matter, and not one of its attributes ; but this cannot ha 
admitted, since of matter we can pretend to know noth- 
ing about its substratum. We are only acquainted with 
its qualities, and we necessarily atlribule to it what we in- 
variably find in it. Attraction falls in the category of these 
inseparables. 

One word on the other part of the proposition. All 
that we know of mind is deduced from its operations, by 
attentively observing which we find thai it never moves 
escept when acted upon by something external to itself, 
whether through the senses alone, as Locke and Condillac 
would persuade us, or by means also of some other and 
more spiritual mean of communication, as seems highly 
reasonable to suppose, it matters not. The fact is so 
plainly evident from the slightest view of any man's men- 
tal operations, that it is rather surprising (hat it has not 
been more commonly observed, and affords another most 
convincing proof that mind is so disposed to inertia that it 
is almost universally considered preferable to adopt the 
notions of others, however erroneous and however easily 
discovered to be so, than to take the delightful trouble of 
thinking for ourselves. This is man's intellectu^ nature, 
and accordingly we find men everywhere and through all 
time the willing dupes of sophistry, and slaves to other 
men's opinions. Fearing to rebel against the tyrannical 
dominion of old maternal whims, which have been care- 
fully instilled into the infant mind as of hallowed nuthori- 
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ty, they have choaen rather lo submit reason, imagination, 
faith and every other faculty of the understanding, together 
with every moral sense and social senlimcnt, to the unex- 
amined chain of established prejudice, frequently as cor- 
roding as it is gilded by the assiduous hand of a. deaden- 
ing education, and as fragile to a struggling soul, rebel- 
lious with its love of freedom, as it ought to be galiing, 
rather than make the painful effort to arouse the slumber- 
ing intelleirt to generous action in the holy cause of right, 
liberty and truth. Such has been so commonly the patient 
endurance of mankind, that when, as in the case before us, 
some daring genius has ansen in his conscious might to 
burst the cursed bonds of what is popularly and of course 
improperly termed education, to breathe the pure atmos- 
phere of untrammoied thought, to luxuriate in the fresh 
fountain of nature's uncompounded affections, it speaks to 
others in an unaccustomed voice, with an at 
perative power, and exhilaratintr sweetness 
wouldst be wise, free, and happ 1 h f 

of iirm self-reliance : trust h 1 

arm ; confide only in thy own 1 I I 

too late, in some trying hou h h h 
thy support upon a piercing d h g p 
sand." It was self-con fidenc h p d B 

tion the value of Aristotle's 1 g f ts 
turbed reign of centuries ; to 
and by thus efTecting a compl 1 

to enrol his nome in the te [ 1 f m 
brightest' though the ' mean f m k 

unshaken reliance on the resources of bis 
sustained Washington when ' the storm was loud 
night dark,' and other weaker men were tempted to des- 
pair. Did his heart sink I " Perhaps," beautifully ro- 
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marks an anonymous reviewer, " perhaps it did, like a 
tempest-beaten ship, sink till it rested on the rocks of et«r- 
nal justice and his own good sword, and it could fail no 
further." It was imdeviating action on the same high prin- 
ciple, that raised the hero of an hundred generations from 
his humble Corsican habitation to the palace of Europe, and 
taught the world to wonder equally at tho sudden transi- 
tions in his condition, the almost incomprehensible mag- 
nitude and perfectly miraculous success of hi? resolutions. 
He who would emulate great examples, wh'' burns to be 
an aclor of noble deeds, an originator of undyi'^g thoughts, 
a writer of living words, whose glow shall bo onquenched 
by the chill, dimming breath of time, roust t-iist himself 
and be so far uninfluenced by othors as net to fear tha 
frown of bigoted sensoriousness, the scorn of insolent igno- 
ranee, or the ridicule of senseless prejudice. This is the 
lesson in which we are instructed by Diogenes. Aofoss the 
still, deep chasm of tho tomb, and the oblivious abyss of 
more than two thousaad years, a stirring voice, borne on 
the air that spirits breathe, comes booming on the spirit's 
ear, bidding us by his life of brave, God-like independence, 
by his. example of dauntless, deathless pereo vera nee, " be 
just and fear not." 

Son of America, descendant of those noble bloods who, 
when liberty had been almost driven from earth, gave trem- 
bling kings a now proof, 

" That man hss yet a soul and dates be free ;" 

would you be a worthy son of honored sires ? a usefu] 
member of community — not a dead, sinking weight on 
society ? and would you leave, departing, some memorable 
impress on the scroll that tells to after-times of human 
actions, thoughts and feelings f Remember and improva 
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by this Bublime lesson. When you are called upon to de- 
sist from some high undertaking, because it happens [o bo 
in advance of public eenliment, remember then, 

" To Buffer woss that hope ihioka infinite, 
To forgive wrongs darker than death or night, 

To defy power that aeenja oninipolenl, 
To love and bear, to hope till hope creates 
From its own wreck the ihing it contemplalee, 

Neither to change, nor flatter, nor repent, 
This, like the Titan's glory, is to be 
Great, good and holy, innoceai and free ; 
This is alone life, joy, empire and *iotory." 
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Innate and total depravity is predicated of the whole 
human race, by the orthodox creed of the contemporane- 
ous Christian Church. We were all. taught in infancy 
that our hearts are Ijy nature corrupt and prone to " eiil 
and only evil, and that continually ;" that no tendency to 
virtue inheres in our constitution, while wo are full of pas- 
sions ever impelling us almost irresistibly to vice. And 
this maternal teaching sunk deep into our souls, as do all 
well-learned lessons al that impressible seed-time of our 
being, especially when they come from a parent's venjrfi- 
ted lips. What they, with cave and love for us, implanlei', 
it seems almost sacrilege lo eradicate and no h'ng c 1 1 
justify the attempt but the tender reflect on tl at C od la 
ever loved us with more than amothei saiTec on and tl al 
he has not only given us parents to rely on obey ard 1 e 
lieve, during our immature years, but 1 as al o endo ed 
us with a noble faculty of reason, to leai a o ! e tr h 
which in adult years is the only legitimate object ot mtid- 
lectual homage. Bowing to it alone, we would calmly 
and earnestly inquire whether the old tenet of depravi:y 
is its response lo reason, asking about the moral nature of 
the soul. If we have heard aright, a thousand tones con-o 
back from nature, and the harmonious answer is a mighty 
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No. Virtue is not as art, thefirstprincipleaor which are 
to be laboriously learned or miraouloiialy inspired. It is no 
unknown mystery to our nature, requiring for ita koowl- 
edge thereforrfan Elusinian initiation. Oh, no ! It exists 
and moves, feebly perhaps and unworthily, but neverthe- 
less vitally. Within us, within every man, however low and 
base and criminal, still remains something of his humanity, 
something therBforo of his brother Christ's exalted nature. 
Else whence the universal instinct which prompts us to 
admire and love virtue, to detest and abhor vice, whatever 
and however numerous may bo (he defects in our own 
character t This instinct is equally prevalent and potent- 
It is present no less in the savage heart than in the 
breast of the enlightened and refined. The wild barba- 
rian feels it, as he chants hia uncouth war-song and rushes 
to his brutal battle, inspiring him to emulate what ho 
admires ; and perhaps its innuence on him is ever greater 
than on the sage philosopher, who analyzes thought and 
focling in the alembic of metaphysio, or surveys the works 
of nature, contemplating the intricate machinery and har- 
monious movements of worlds and Rystem.s infinite ; or the 
intelligent scholar, who peruses the hislory of by-gone days 
and holds exciting converse with spirits of the mighty 
dead. It is every where present, prcvading the universal 
heart of man. It will be found a constituent of every soul, 
affording conclusive proof that our noble, God-born nature, 
never has been and never can bo totally changed, oven by the 
frightful transforming power of temporarily triumphant 
animal passions. To this doep-seated and divine instinct I 
refer, as a demonstration that man is not entirely depraved; 
that he still retains, even in his admitted and lamentable 
degradation, some resembling lineaments of the great uni- 
versal Sire in whose image he was made. It is the action of 
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this holy instinct, that lends us to praise the hero, the man 
of lofty soul ; to hate wickedness wherein we are uninter- 
ested, and fo despise the niggard whose only ihoughti 
object, hope, is self in its narrow sense, as the eating, drink- 
ing. Bleeping animal me, forgetful of other senses, of more 
elevated desires, of nobler motives ; unmindful that hia 
highest interest, his most enduring good, is always andean 
but be inseparably joined with the greatest advantage of 
the race, I affirm that we cannot restrain our feeling of 
approbation not only, but of admiration, for moral worth. 
We are unable to slide in our bosoms any of those power- 
ful instincts that are there implanted by a mighty hand and 
for a glorious purpose. We must bow before a great soul; 
our nature tells us he is worthy and imperatively com- 
mands our reverence. But, alas ! how perverted and mis- 
directed do «e often find this noble sentiment of respect ! 
How prone have all men, in all ages and in every clime, 
been found, to mistake its proper object and to admire, 
almost to adore, many whose characters as revealed by 
their whole lives are justly regarded as foul disgraces to 
humanity .' We find, conspicuoiis on the page of human 
greatness and immortality, many names of monsters whose 
baneful example has proved contagious ; whose greatness 
really consisted in the magnitude and enormity of their 
crimes ; whose minds were doubtless mighty, their talents 
undeniably brilliant, but all were prostituted at the polluted 
shrine of a mad ambition, or some other equally selfish 
and unholy passion ; and a complete disregard for the 
rights of others, where they in the least degree interfered 
with the accomplishment of their own favorite designs. 
An unhesitating abandonment of every great and worthy 
principle where its observance required anything incom- 
patible with their plans for selfish aggrandisement, an 
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will Buch characlers and their principlos be abhorred, unlil 
of each such man it will iie eaidj that but for a htilo of 
Tartarean fire, in the lieauliful language of Cicero, " Idem 
tumulus qui corpus ejus contexerat nomen otiamobruisset." 
But there is a class of men whom it is duty to admire, 
whose example it is glory and honor and immortality to 
imitate. Those master spirits who have flashed up here 
and there, delegated by Providence to illuminate the dark- 
ness of the suri'ounding horizon ; who have been born and 
lived and died for lbs good of mankind ; who, unprompted 
by selfish passion, have not driven 

" Deslruction's ploughahare fiercely o'er creation," 

but have pursued "the even tenor of their way," ever 
actuated by the pure desires of acquiring knowledge for 
useful purposes, and of employing their natural and 
acquired talents for the advancement of their neighbora' 
happiness. Who does not feel an obligation imposed by 
theself-sacrificingexampleof suchaone? Whodoesnot 
feel that the xoice of Conscience, calling to duty, is louder 
and clearer when she points to a valiant brother victorious 
o'er temptation ? How eloquent is the bust of a great and 
good man ! How sweet and persuasive is the invitation 
to follow its noble architype, even as he followed our com- 
mon Master! Full wisely, therefore, have our fathers 
ornamented many of our public halls with statues, or with 
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portraits, of tha venerable founders of our republic. Thus 
Washington and Franklin, Jefferson and Hamilton, being 
dead yet speak, from their exalted niches, with the still 
small voice that, unquenched by a tempest's lumult, cornea 
with a thrilling tone home to our heart of hearts. In the 
following notice I will be the mere interpreter of Franklin's 
lecture to my fellow-countrymen ; and as an interpreter 
for foreign witnesses in our courts of justice is required to 
take an oath of fidelity in his highly responsible office, I 
also flwear, faitlifuUy, bo far as in me Hrs, to discharge my 
most holy trust, and to interpret truly to you that silent voice 
that issues from the spirit world. The patriot's life shall 
epeak. 

Benjamin Fraffklin was born in Boston. The Athens 
of America produced her Socrates ; and on the 17th day 
of January, 1706, he began to breathe the vital air. His 
father was fortunately a poor man, I say fortunately, for 
poverty has oftp.n proved the ntirse of greatncia, whilo 
hereditary opulence baa enervated and unstrung many 
a soul of native vigor. The youngest son of a numer- 
ous family, he was by his parents designed for the cler- 
ical profession ; and perhaps this intention to some eslent 
regulated his infantile iustructions, and did something 
to encourage hia naturally meditative and philosophical 
turn of mind. The incidents of his early childhood are 
unrecorded ; and, as in the case of most great men, wo 
are not allowed to watch the first manifestations of feeling 
and development of thought — a study which would cer- 
tainly be most interesting and instructive. At the age of 
eight years he was entered at a grammar school, where, 
during a year's attendance, his iiapid advancement gave 
proof of an energetic J nlellecl and aii industrious disposi- 
tion- Even at this early age he was considerate enough 
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to perceive the advanlnge of a good education, and that it 
cannot bo obtained wittiout patient application. On a re- 
consideration of his resolution to give Benjamin a liberal 
'education, his father concluded that the incident expenses 
would" be beyond his limited means. Accordingly he 
cbanged his mind, and with the intention of preparing him 
for business-life, transfered him to a school for writing and 
arithmetic. Doublles.s master Franklin must have been 
much disappointed with this change in the plan of his life. 
Perhaps ho was bb much chagrined at the prospect of a . 
necessary renunciation of his collegiate course, as the wri- 
ter well remembers that he once was ; but the sequel of 
this history proves that college instruction is not indispoR- 
sable; that without its discipline a man. may arise to the 
highest eminence and usefulness, by a resolute and perse- 
vering effort to do for himself what he is unable to procure 
tntors to do for him. Let no young man painfully regret 
that narroiv circumstances prevent him from completing 
an academic course of study in the university. His ina- 
bility so to do calls on him only for increased effort, for 
Sabor which he might, if blessed with every educational 
advantage, be tempted to forego. He might indulge himself 
in a ruinous mental sloth, an enervating indolence, which 
has been a self-inflicted curse and injury to many better 
men. Not that I would nt all disparage the collegiate course 
of study, which is admirably calculated to afford almost 
inestimable assistance to a man in his efforts to educate 
himself: my recommendation to every young man is, by 
all means to avail himself of this aid, if able in any man- 
ner so to do, and to make great effort and many sacrificea 
in order to accomplish this truly desirable object ; but if, 
after al! his exertions, it is still beyond his reach, let him 
not despair but resolve heartily that he will be a man and 
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a well educated man, and Franklin's example shall be 
to him n model and an inspiring hope. 

Ill the new school to which we have seen him remoyed, 
Benjamin learned sufficient of the chirographic, indispen- 
sable as a useful, frivolous as an ornamental art. In arith- 
metic his failure was complele — another instance of great 
intellect almost destitute of the faculty by Iho phrenolo- 
gists called number. At the age of ten years, he was taken 
from school to assist his father in his business — that of a tal- 
low-chandler and eoap. boiler ; a respectable but somewhat 
unpleasant occupation, ™th which we cannot wonder he 
eoon became dissatisfied, and like many unexperienced boys 
■ wished ardently to try the sea. Strange fascination has a 
Bailor's life for the young ! Its activity, danger and excite- 
ment, are ever grateful as narrated by the old ocean-loving 
tar, or inthe pages of thoso numerous nautical tales which 
abound in eveiy popular library. The darker side of 
the picture, the unintermitting, exhausting lithor, the inou. 
merable fearful perils, the fearful and severe suffering 
from hunger, thirst and cold, are forgotten or unthoughlof ; 
and the boy, if unresti'niiied by a superior power, heed- 
lessly rushcg to the ship, bidding iiis homo and native land 
farewell : tooofbn, alas ! he bids a simultaneous and final 
adieu to all rational hope of future intellectual and moral 
advancement, and to all prospect of domestic or true social 
eDJoyraent. Wisely did old Franklin veto his son's mad 
project, and retain him in his own employ for the space 
of two years : wearisome years, perhaps they were, but 
not without their invaluable lessons of patience and sub- 
mission. To obey legitimate authority, however severe its 
requirements, and to endure our inevitable fortune with 
Squanimity, however disagreeable to our desires, are very 
necessary but very seldom well-learned lessons. 
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In the year 1717, his brother James relumed from Eng- 
land with a printing press and other articles, preparatory 
to establishing himself in the publishing business at Boston. 
Af\er CO s derable reluctance on his part, Benjamin was 
bound to 1 s brother as an apprentice. Tho custom of 
nde u ng has become less common in this country than 
It fo me 1 was : boys are very disinclined to anything like 
leg la b s ness, and falheri are foolishly indulgent. No 
better thmg can be done for a son than to apprentice him, 
for a proper length of time, to some good mecbaaie ; and 
no father should hi^sitate so toJpind his boys, having first 
made a careful selection of the man to whom he thus 
intrusts so much. While with his brother, young Franklin 
tilled up his leisure time by reading attentively sucii books 
as were accessible. He thus acquired an immense store of 
valuable info o and fo led the habit worth more than 

any other to a j o " an No man reads much and studi- 
ously, withoit becom ng g eat. It is as impossible as that 
he should da ly and jud c on ly train his muscles without 
becoming strong 1 et e e j youth read, read, read, care- 
fully — and h n ood v 1 ot fail to exhibit the harvest 
of golden thought. Duiing his apprenticeship, Franklin 
published two little poems, which, though he afterwards 
became sadly ashamed of ihem, as men are quite likely to 
be of their juvenile productions, may be regarded as tho 
first of hi^ literary works. In 1720 his brother com- 
menced the publication of a newspaper, for which the lit- 
tle typo wrote certain articles. Fearing these would not 
be published if their origin wasknown, he privately slipped 
them under the office door, where being found, they were 
readily printed, and the young author had tho exquisite 
pleasure of hearing them universally praised. Becoming 
more and more displeased with his situation, he eloped and 
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went to New York — (i bold step for a boy of fourteen, 
alone, without friends or money ; giving indications of, 
and in its consequences contributing to strengthen, a dispo- 
sition free, independent and fearless. Not tinding employ- 
ment in New York, instead of repenting and returning oa 
most of his timorous age would have done, he bravely 
pushed on to Philadelphia, where el the end of his journey, 
lie found himself a perfect stranger, young and inexperi- 
enced. But he was economical and industrious, and he 
soon found work, and by his habits of perseverance and 
order rapidly gained friends. No man, in any condition, 
should despair, says (his pari of Franklin's life. Let him 
look about him, and what his hands find to do, do it with 
his might. Being advised by some to commence business 
as a master he decided to return and consult his father on 
the subject. How different in this was his from the conduct 
of most young men ! Instead of rashly presuming him- 
self equal to any task, because it was of desirable accom- 
plishment, he modestly and prudently distrusts his own 
judgment and appeals to an older and a wiser man. A 
young person should hardly decide on any important step, 
before the age of twenty-one years, without the concur- 
rence of parental opinion. Such a deference to our natu- 
ral guardians is becoming, and will' save from innumera- 
ble imprudences that would not cease to ho deplored long 
af\er they had become irremediable. Old Mr. Franklin 
dissuaded his son from this project, and it was for the tims 
laid aside. But Iho temptation was too strong to be 
entirely subdued, and a short time after, in accordance with 
the advice and with the promised assistance of Governor 
Keith, who proposed to advance the requisite funds, he 
sailed for England to procure his press and other indispen- 
oables. What was hia disappointment, on arriving at Lon* 
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don, to find that his letters of credit were entirely worth- 
less ; that he had been deceived and was three thousand 
miles from home, in a foreign country and destitute of 
money ! Surprising and disco g g w the reve- 
lation, he lost no time in anger desp d j but, like a 
man as he was, ever ready for ) ae gencj he iinmo- 
dialely look tho only course that j ened befo e him, and 
seeking found employment in 1 a c t a avocation. 
Ahouteighteenmontha' diligentlab abl dh nto return 
again to Philadelphia, not indeed with his printing appara- 
tus as expected, but witli his brave heart, which had nobly 
conquered by patiently enduring a most trying misfortune. 
Soon after his retura he established the famous " Junto," 
a literary club composed of himself and eleven of his 
most intimate friends, who met weekly for the discussion 
of miscellaneous questions. This may be regarded as the 
parent of debating societies in this country, which have 
since become so common and productive doubtless of great 
good. It is too generally the case that men feel, when they 
leave school and enter upon the more active business of 
life, that their education is ended, and give up all care for 
a future cuilivation of their minds. No notion is mora 
foolish or fraught with worse consequences. All life ia 
our school. Each day should have its lesson. And to aid 
us in learning this, nothing can afford us greater assistance 
than scientific and literary associations. Every man 
should be a member, and an active member, of at least one 
such. Its beneficial influence on his character will soon 
become apparent. Not long after the Junto, Franklin 
instituted a public library, which had been previously want- 
ed in Philadelphia. It is to be regretted that such libra- 
ries are not more common and bettor sustained where they 
do eaist. Few men, compared with the number who ought 
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So read, can nffbi'd to purchase a thousand volumes for 
iheir own private properly, A thousand persons can very 
well do so, and thus secure valuabla reading for years at 
a li-ifling expense. Every town in the Union ought ti> have 
several thousatid dollars thus invested. It would pay 
immensely better than ten times the amount in the best 
bank or rail road stock. 

Ever studiously desirous of doing good, in the year 1732 
oar subject commenced the publicalirm of Poor Richard's 
Almanac, a litllo annual that for twenty-five years served 
ns the medium for communicating to a nation of renders 
very much va a ye- 
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5 and published 



. pamphlet entitled 
Plain Truth, in which he urged the necessity of a regular- 
ly organized militia force for tiie defence of properly in 
case of invasion, which there was continual reason to ap- 
prehend. This forcible tract produced an immediate and 
surprising effect upon the Quaker descendants of peaceful 
Penn. A meeting was called for the purpose of consider- 
ing the subject, where, after a short speech from (he author, 
papers were distributed for the signatures of such as would 
agree to arm and equip themselves. The number amount- 
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ed to twelve hundred, and shortly after was increased to 
above ten thousand. These organized themselves into reg- 
iments, by one of \vhich Frankiin was chosen Colonel. 
But he, deeming himself unable properly [o discharge the 
duties of that office, resigned in favor of a friend, who on 
his recommendation was substituted. This whole affair ex- 
hibits the commanding influence which may be exercised 
by a groat mind over others. Even those whoso principles 
were strongly opposed to war in any form, were induced 
by his persuasive power to assume arms in the just defence 
of their country and their rights. About this time he was 
elected justice of the peace, but thinking his knovfledge of 
law insufficient for an intelligent discharge of duly in that 
station, he resigned it immediately. It' modern justices 
who know nothing of the kw were wise enough to follow 
his example, there might be occasion for some special 
elections in several places. But men seek office now for 
their own pecuniary advantage. They do not, like our 
fathers, require urging to accept, and a conviction that the 
public good demands their services. The spirit of ifioss 
old patriots who loved their country better than gold, hai 
become almost obsolete, while it can never cease to be 
admired. 

In September, 1746, he entered upon a course of scien- 
tific experiments, resulting in his important discoveries in 
electricity, which have rendered his name as a philosopher 
immortal, and justly entitled him to the appellation of the 
LiGHTMNG KiNfi, which WO have chosen as his fitting title 
of glory. His own useful applications to practical purpo- 
ses, of the grand truths which he 'established relating to the 
nature and operations of the electric fluid, not less than the 
subsequent revelations in this interesting and important 
, and their wonderful power to produce the most 
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surprising results, have givon him n distinguished place 
among the most eminent savans of his own or any other 
age. 

Most men in active business and political life, find at the 
age of forty years, litlle lime for the study of physical or 
any other science, and stiil less of incliHEtion than of time. 
Franklin, in the midst of all his arduous labors for his coun- 
try, had leisure to study largely the intricate laws of na- 
ture, to investigate vigorously recondite phenomena, and to 
deduce successfully previously unknown principles. Here 
again his illuslrious example is at once a reproach, an ex- 
hortation and a promise. There is much of time in the 
life of every man, however exacting may be the calls of 
his pi-ofession, that could, by an ever-watchful industry, be 
found or made afid appropriated to the prosecution of sci- 
Bntific investigations, or some other elevalcd employment, 
which would yield the highest pleasure and at the same 
time advance him in his transcendental life. We are prone 
to rest satisfied with very moderate efibrls, supposing that 
our duties to God, our neighbors and ourselves, ore quite 
fulfilled by a mere observance of customary forms. If we 
labor diligently in our regular business, give libernlly lo 
the popular charitable institutions of our town, county and 
slate, and attend systemntically to the ordinances of oui 
religion, the voice of community says, " Well done !" and 
our stupid conscience is schooled lo endorse the plaudit. 
We have learned that great and extraordinary efforts are 
manifestations of great and original genius, to which, in 
our slothful modesty, we dare not pretend. When that 
greatest of military leaders assumed command of the army 
of Italy, " he called bis generals together and announced 
the manner in which he proposed to conduct the war. Old 
pedantic tacticians were astonished, and wonderingly in- 
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quired how he expected to accomplish his great deaigna ? 
' I will restore to war,' answered the young demi-godj 'its 
original enthusiasm, I will malieench maa a hero.'" The 
superior wisdom, the gigantic success of his plan, is told 
to lisienifig eternity by the thunder-voices of Lodi, Jena, 
Wagrara and Borodino. Would that some spiritual Napo- 
leon — a Paul or Luther, some intellectual conqueror — a 
Newton or Franklin, might say, with equal effect, of his 
God-armed followers, " I'll make each man a hero I" 

in 1751, Franklin was appointed Deputy Post Master 
General of America ; on office of great importance, the 
conferance of which shows the high reputation which he 
possessed on both sides of the Atlantic, for business talent 
and fidclily. The next year, with four others, he was 
nominated a commissioner to confer with the chiefs of the 
Six Nations, concerning the best means of defending their 
country in case of waf with France, which was anticipa- 
ted. When ie had actually commenced and the British 
troops under General Braddock were unable to advance 
for want of baggage- wagons, ever active in his country's 
cause, ho set out scouring the country for the necessary 
supply of these vehicles, and not being furnished with pub- 
lic money to pay for them, unhesitatingly purchased on 
his own account. How long General Scott might have 
remained at Vera Cruz, if he had been compelled la 
wait for some individual citizen of the United Stales to 
purchase baggage- wagons on his own credit, even if that 
citizen were a certain war-loving millionaire of this gener- 
ation, is an interesting though rather unfair question — un, 
fair, because the nineteenth is not the eighteenth century, 
nor the citizen referred to Benjamin Frnnklin. 

During the French war, our hero was again elected colo- 
nel, which office he this time accepted ; but bis commit- 
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sion, wilh many others, was soon after invalidated by a 
repeal of the preexisting nnilitary laws for the colonicB. 
Five years after the timo of which we have just been speak, 
ing, lie was sent to England, the fearless representee of 
his country's wrongs, the brave claimant of her righls, to 
present to the King a petition on the subject of taxation. 
Thus early, eighlpen years before the outbreak of our rev- 
olutionary fires, was he looked to as a leading spirit in 
the onward march of a |ieop!e who already began to re- 
monstrate against the task-master's tyranny, and to cast 
forward an eager eye toward the promised land. While in 
England he was elected to a Fellowship of the Royal Soci- 
ety and received the degree of Doctoi of Laws from the 
Oxford University ; marks of respect unusually significant 
when paid to a colonial subject. In 1765, he was exam- 
ined before parliament on the subject of the stamp act, and 
in his fearless answers nobly testified his patriotic attach- 
ment to tiis native land. His was not that moral coward- 
ico which basely shrinks from a. full and distinct expre&. 
sion of opinion and feeling,' when surrounded wilh hos- 
tile feeling and opposing opinion. He was strong enough 
to stand alone and look with an iinquailing gaze into thft 
lion's very eye. The samo year ho made a visit to Hol- 
land, where he was received with marks of the most distin- 
guished attention from men of science and of Jiferature, 
and reflected great honor on his country as iho first Amer- 
ican philosopher. Wo confess wilh shame that we have 
sent forth few worthy successors, while we remember with 
pride that we have seen here from other lands few if any 
equals — surely no superior. The year succeeding he also 
travelled into France, where he met a no less favorable 
reception, making the acquaintance of King Louis XVL 
and of many eminent literary characters. 
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Relurning to England, lie exerted all his posver in an 
attempt to prevail on the ministry to change their coui'se 
toward the American colonies, but without success. The 
haughty obstinacy of British character was never more 
foolishly exhibited, than in the treatment of her colonial 
subjects by that imperious government. She seems to have 
forgotten that they boasted Hampden's blood, and might 
perhaps be found as ready as he to shed it in the cause of 
freedom. Foiled in all his eflbrls lo ward off from his 
country the dreadful scourge of war, the patriot philosopher 
returned to her shores in time to sharo its fury. He was not, 
however, permitted long to remain among his countrymen 
in their hour of. peril ; for, soon after the declaration of 
independence, ho was appointed by_congress to assist in ne- 
gotiations at the court of France, where his influence was 
considerable and exerted with great effect in behalf of hia 
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a'tontion 

In 17bS, the independence of his country being achieved, 
and a constitution lor its future government adopted, one 
of ila raoat laborious founders, at the advanced age of 
etghtj two yeirs, retLLed fiom his piotracted and useful 
public hie , his last act being, as president of an abolition 
society, to sign a petition to congress praying a full exer- 
tion of its power towards the suppression of slavery. Thus 
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did he crown his life of philanthropic labor, by on act of 
humanity wortliy of himself and his preceding illustrious 
career. Advancing years brought incrensing infirmities, 
until, on the nth day of April, 1790, God sent his angel 
for the old man's soul. 

One month mnumed his bereaved countrymen, wearing 
funeral crape. Threedaysdid the French people likewise; 
for a great man and a lover of hi.s race had gone. No ! 
he had not gone ! His mortal had but been disunited from 
liis eternal part, and was laid to rest beneath this self-writ- 
len epitaph : 

The Body 



(Like the cower of an old book, 

Its contenls' torn out, 

And stripped of its letUriag and gildiog,) 

Lies here, lood for worms : 

But the work shall not be lost, 

For il will, as he believed, appear once more, 

In a flew and moro elegant edition, 

Revised and corrected 

By 

The Acthoe. 

Yes ! gloiLous old patriot ! the Author will not suffer 
such a work to perish. It has doubtless reappeared in an- 
other library, to be road by brighter than human eyes. 

The character of Franklin shall receive a momentary 
analysis. As a philosopher he was patient, industrious and 
liberal.; as a legislator, prudent, perspicuous and saga- 
cious; as a diplomatist, acute, profound and skillful ; as a 
citizen, it has been truly remarked of him, that " he was 
eminently great in ordinary things ; he could enliven 
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1 an anecdote and conclude it with 
a moral." As a mnn, he was temperate, punctual and la- 
borious, polite and afFable in manner, disposed rather to 
hear than to speak, ready in debate, not quick to affirm or 
deny, but ever prepared to argue calmly and decide dispas- 
Bionately. As a writer, his manner was clear, pure and 
concise, comprehensive, dignified, and at times, even ma- 
jestic. His reasonings are admirably conclusive ; and this, 
united with his charms of style, make all his articles im- 
press the reader's mind with unusual force. To young 
Araericitiis wo recommend them as models — their precepts 
as lessons. Such was Franklin, a truly great man, an 
honor to his country, an ornament to humanity. 

Header ! in considering such a character as the one 
before us, we feel an entirely irresistible influence exciting 
us to admiration and emulation. Who is so base that he has 
no desire to be great ? I believe but lew such can be found. 
But many are discouraged from action by the le/iection 
that circumstances make men. They suppose if they had 
lived ia the same age, and been placed in the same pc«i- 
lions ns the eminent philosophers, historians, warriors, po- 
ets, orators or statesmen of the olden time, they might per- 
haps have become equally great. If they had lived in the 
days of our revolution, they might have been its Henrys 
or its Franklins, or aspired even to the glory of its Wash- 
ington. It is true that circumstances do make men : it is 
quite as true that men make circumstances. No lazy dolt 
was ever, by any combiDotion of events, made great. No 
industrious thinker was ever, by any cause, made less so. 
He who acts nobly in his sphere, may be as great, perhapB 
truly greater, in an ignoble than an honored one, since his 
only motive must be duty. Let no one be discouraged be- 
cause the forgetful world does not regard and commend 
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him. Let him rather rejoice that he may be superior to 
the influence of its opinion, and all the more god-like when 
he rests on his own strength nlone. 

Yo ng an ! yoii are enloHng ij|)on the stage of action 
at a n ost nteresting period of the world's history; the 
g eat battle s now being fought, whose gcfjeral result will 
dote n no helher freedom and the rights of man shall be 
e pected o whether the world is ever lo remain shrouded 
byti e n j,ht shade of despotism. The materials which are 
to produce a yet more general ci-Liptioii havo been long in 
the process of collection ; the preparation is now nearly 
complete ; when it is quite made and a few more sparks of 
burning democratic truth nre ap]ilied, the explosion which 
will then ensue will, we trust, hurl tyranny to the dust and 
blot her name and nature from the world. The slumber- 
ing volcano has already given unequivocal symptoms of 
the coming outbreak. Revolution succeeding revolution 
has convulsed Christendom — yos, and Heathendom. 

First in this grand fifth act contest, our own belored land 
arose in her youthful strength, aud, as the rejoicing lion 
rousing from slumber shakes off the trembling dew-drops 
from his mane, shook oiF a foreign yoke loo galling to bo 
longer borne. That stroke j:ined the crown on many a 
royal brow. It was but the first thunderliolt of the coming 
storm which is still blackening in vengeance over the heads 
of those who have dared lo defy its fury. Liberty, wan- 
dering homeless o'er the groaning earth, /bund here, in 
our young native land, the hardy Puritan, the devoted Pat- 
riot, the virtuous Man, struggling against the usurpations 
of a foreign power. Here she found a welcome home and 
a genial clime. She endowed the American arms with 
invincibility in a just cause, and said to the nascent nation, 
"Be great and free!" A mighty people hung entranced 
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on tha swool accents of her lips, and having declared itseir 
indfipendent, nobly swore by life, fortune, and sacred honor, 
to maintain that declaralinn or perish in ihe attempt. It 
was maintained ; and a brilliant example was thus set be- 
fore the world, which has exciled universal admiration, 
which has inspired and will continue to inspire the spirit 

Doubtless, the successful termination of the American 
revolutionary struggle was one cause that, co-operating 
with many others, served to prepare the French nation for 
llie commencement of its regeneration ; a revolution in 
its incidents, its causes, and its developed and developing 
effects, aff>rding the most interesting of historical themes ; 
for during its progress, the public mind of a great and en- 
lightened people, n people too the most volatile and excita- 
ble in character of any that the world has ever seen, was 
wrought to the extreme pitch of excitement, and theo sel 
at work by dom&gogic dictator under all this bead of pas- 
sion, unregulated by any balance-wheel of cold iron. The 
result was that almost every individual in France had his 
own peculiar and original system of society, of govern- 
njent, of religion. Of course, by far the greater number 
of these systems were mere abortions, never receiving any 
active being ; and such as did obtain a limited experiment, 
were successively-thrust out of life before they liad half 
learned to walk with even a moderately firm step. As has 
been said on another subject, " Everything was attempted, 
much accomplished, nothing perfected." A man cannot 
run one thousand miles sooner than he can walk it : and a 
nation cannot permanently revolutionize its government by 
violent sooner than by gradual means. Civilization in 
France, in Europe, and throughout the world, has been 
advanced by the French revolution ; but France could nol 
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step from tho monarchy of Louis XVI. and the religion of 
Rome lo the republipninism of St. Just and tiie atheism of 
D'Holbach in the last ten years of the eighteenth century, 
more easily than we as a nation could adopt to-morrow the 
Eocialism of Charlca Fourier, the dielGlics of Sylvester 
Graham and the religion of Joe Smith. 

To attempt iho production of a great effect in a short 
lime and by small means is quackery, and quackery can- 
not succeed. " A lio can't live," says Carlyle, and truly. 
Robert Hall thought the shadow moved back ni Waterloo, 
on the dial-faco which marks the advancing ages. The 
termination of the republic in the military despotism of 
Napoleon ; the attempt of that most wonderful of men to 
establish a ne* dynasty instead of carrying lo its ultimate 
the universal political reform, whose only iiope came to 
rest in him— on attempt which Channing has justly remark- 
ed upon as exhibiting tho great, almost the only weakness 
of his truly heroic character; his intellectual subjection to 
the social ideas of former less enlightened ages ; Iho over- 
throw of a throne which had grown up by the people's 
permission, because it was reared and filled by their idol ; 
and the Bourbon restoration by the combined arms of old 
friendly monarchies — all this did look like counter- march- 
ing. But the tide-waves break and flow book for a mo- 
ment, whilo the general movement is still onward, and 
each thundering billow dashes farther upon the barren sand. 
So the Napoleonic wave recoiled from Waterloo, but the 
grand European democratic tide was even then rushing 
forward, undiscouraged by the batteries of Wellington ; 
and since 1815, many heavy surges have angrily plowed 
into tho sand banks of feudalism. The republic has corae 
back without its reign of terror, and its presiding Bona. 
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porta exhibits no ability, had hn ihe inclination, to follow 
up Ihe steps of an imperial throne. 

The Eternal City haa vomited forth a wearer of the 
triple crown, certainly much more congenial with. the spirit 
of this age than any successor cf the braggart who, " afar 
off," followed the brave prophet of the people. Hungary 
too is clamorous for a recognition of her rights, and Kos- 
suth may cftor some future Auslerlilz, assert tliem at the 
trenabling gates of Vienna, The northern autocrat scowls 
at the deluge of popular light, generating popular power, 
that comes bounding up against the walls of his great na- 
tional prison- 1)0 use, already, «ith so loud a voice thai serfs 
can almost hoar, and is miking strong his arm to resist its 
progress. How successfully, Borodino with no after Mos- 
cow conflagrations, yet will tell. All these things are 
clearly indicative of advancement with occasional retro- 
gressions. We are not to hope, with the juvenile indepen- 
dence orator, that all the world is but just behind, following 
close in our tracks ; but wo niay, indeiid we can but expect 
some improvement In the great science of government as 
well as in all others, and in our own country too, as well 
ftii elsewhere, as mankind grows older and more experien- 
ced. And in these mighty revolutions, my brother, you 
have something to do. There are only just so many lev- 
ers and the world is to be turned over, and "everything 
seems to cry'loudly to every man — Do something! doit! 
do it !". Marching humanity requires from you assistance: 
conscience commands its rendition. You are called upon 
by every feeling of benevolence to commisserate the sad 
condition of your fcUow-men, and to exert yourself for 
their relief. You are called upon, by the highest princi- 
ple of honor, to strive lo remove the foul stains which 
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havo so long disgraced our common nature. You are call- 
ed upon, by a senso of juslrce, to discharge a debt that yoii 
owe (he race. Loudly does evary noble sentiment of our 
manhood call to you, " Arise and let your light shine be- 
fore men." Our fathers, from their hallowed graves, by 
their examples beg us hear : old laboring Franklin speaks 
aloud : Obey that call ! liouse all the latent energies of 
the mind you possess — rather that you are ! Shake off 
the rust of indolence and stand erect in the imago of 
your eternal Sire ! Looking with brave glance into the 
inTolving night of intellectual and moralgloom, you loo 
may say, " Let there bo light !" and there will be I'ght. 
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To Chrislian pliilanlhropists, and especially lo American 
Christians, no subject can bo more intorBsling than that of 
the concluding reflections in the last article. Desirous of 
expatiating somewhat more largely thereupon, I have cho- 
sen another heroic name as the nucleus of my remarks, 
and congratulate myself on the honor assumed of writing 
It fevY eulogistic words on Washington. 

I need not say that tlie surrounding halo of that name 
can not be brighlensd by any breath of ours, and that the 
admiration with which e,11 men look upon the character of 
him who v/ore nnd honored it, may not be increased by tha 
added tribute of our humble gratitude. He stands too high 
in the esteem of mankind, to be elevated in the least degree 
by our feeble efforts. His status occupies too Jofly a niche 
in the temple of fame, lo be adorned or approached by tha 
in:enso of our offered praises : they may not reach, in their 
proudest aspiralioas, and even kiss in grateful humilily, its 
o.Mlted pedestal — much less encircle with a new glory his 
ireathed brow. Yet, though Washington cannot now h» 
honored by us, he is an honor lo us. If that natural feel- 
ing of pride, which we also experience in common wilh 
»)1 men of all nations and ages, when contemplating: hi 
rn^gnaitimity of our most distinguished counlrynaen and 
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anceslors, be of proper indulgence, as we can scarce doubt 
that it is; if it be the unaffected and irrepressible lan- 
guage of a heart not utterly debased, claiming still, even 
in its admitted lamented degradation, some bond of high 
compaDionship, some sympathetic tinsevered link, binding 
witb uninterrupted and indissoluble tie its own deep pathos 
in throbbing harmony with that of living excellence, of 
departed worth ; then may we well be proud to claim 
Washington as our fellow-citizen and friend : we may feel 
ourselves honored in calling him the Father of our nation, 
nnd in meeting to contemplate and praise his character, 
and with swelling bosoms and glistening eyes to thank God 
that we too are Americans. And if not, if indeed we may 
claim no peculiar interest in the distinguished honors which 
the world unites to confer on our country's chieftain ; if up- 
on u3 no dim reflection of his glory falls, and no participation 
in iho fame of his worth is of right ouia ; still it becomes 
II?, as knowing the omnipolonco of example, as feeling 
the obligations of a Just and generous gratitude, ns thrilled 
by the instinctive admiration excited by exalted virtue — it 
bpcomes us to join our voices and hearts in paying tribute 
to whom it belongs, in rendering to Cesar the things thai 
ore Cesar's; as unto God the things that are His. Let us 
Ihen call in those thoughts of ours " that wander through 
elsrnily," and curb the airy flight of impatient fancy, and 
silence the voice of impulsive passion, while for a short 
time we direct our attention to an object in every respect 
worthy to be made the subject of intense and undivided 
mental activity, both of refined sentiment and none the 
less of voluntary critical intellection ; for I know not, i 
confess, of a nobler theme for iho exercise of our highest 
powers, than the investigation of human character in its 
variad manifestations and phases, especially that of such as 
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by unusual energy, have fixed upon ihemselvea the atamp 

of greatness. 

I do nol propose to give a biography, or even a memoir 
of Washington. To do so would be lo insult your limited 
course of reading, to insinuate that you have not already 
often warmed your patriotism and kindled your philanthro- 
py over the page of ou( nation's history. I do not choose 
to offend by any such unfounded and absurd insinuation. 
You have doubtless read the graphic descriptions of his ea- 
ploils and the eloquent delineations of his character, which 
constitute a considerable pnrl of our best American litera- 
ture ; you also have thanked Heaven for a boon not peculiar 
to his nation or his age, hut comnron to mankind and to all 
tim^, hallowing by its memory the past, blessing by ita ex- 
ample the present, and destined to exert its power through 
all futurity ; and you have grieved thai relentless fate doom- 
ed to the l:il of mortality that "one of the few who were 
not born to die." 

It needs not then that I should make a feeble effort to 
recount those acts of his which, to adopt an expression 
of the matciiloss Tully, " no tongue is so eloquent that it 
can properly narrate, much less suitably adorn ;" to sketch 
that life whoso every page is at this moment living on the 
uninscribed tablets cf your hearts. I will not do it : Let 
us therefore take a general view of the influence exerted 
by Washington on the world — the probable ultimate reaulta 
of his achievements on the universal history of our race : 
not thus, indeed, is character to be justly estimated, since 
much more is due to divine than human providence, in the 
final consequences of conduct ; but it is nevertheless plea«- 
ant aoH profitable to view illustrious men with referencB 
to their position in the ranks of mankind, and lo trace th« 
long trains of important events that, like heavy cam on a 
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descending plain, once started ias\\ onward lo a distant 
goal by other than the primo motive power. 

Man is a progressive being, capable of vast, almost inli- 
tiifs improvement. The haman mind is not contented to 
remain stationary, but boldly aspires to an unbounded 
advaaooment. It is contrary to its exalted nature to con- 
tinue long degraded in the dust ; it feels an irresistible 
instinct ever impelling it to rise toward heaven, its birth- 
place and its destined borne ; it would not be the kinsman 
if a worm, but soar away, unbound by lime and space, the 
brother of an angel ; it would not be the slave of circum- 
stance, but the proud monarch of creation : nay, it has 
darod to usurp the throne of the Almighty ; with impious 
Titanie hand it has seized the scepter from Jehovah ; it 
lias banished God from nature, and made itself a substitute 
for Deity: it has claimod tlie empire of the JVIost High, 
pncroaching on the prerogative of Oninipolence by de- 
manding for itself adoration, while the opposing voices of 
Sinai's awful mount hava thundered forth in counter peals, 
" Thou shalf wor.ship the Lord thy God and him only shall 
:hou serve." 

Man's first historic act affirdsan illustration of this dis- 
position of his nature. Not contented to retain his assigned 
position when a forward stop was possible in any direction, 
ho coveted knowledge oven where ignorance was, bliss, and 
by the desire of a new acquirement was seduced from 
his allegiance to the lawful sovereign. From that time to 
the present, he has beeii characterized by the same nngov- 
srnable thirst for kno d h b d and toiled 

and died to gratify it d g inquisi- 

tively into the secret c he m est atom, 

and unlocking with ih k y p e g n estigation 
the grand nrcana of n e S n moon and stars are 
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forced to contribute their portion to the constantly increas- 
ing ocoan of human sciencs. The inmost bowels of the 
earth are open to the light of d.iy. Every animal, plant 
and mineral in the universe, is hurrying with its offering 
to the altsr of genius and bowing with respectful submis- 
sion at the shrine of enterpMsin^ mtnil. The external 
material universe is not oil : it is but ono stale in the vast 
empire of mind. That monarch claims no less a realm 
than the infinite : even the gales of light are opened to this 
terrestrial visitant : she treads the portals of the skies in 
triumph, n.nd feels at home where angels blush abashed : 
she approaches almost to the tiirone of the Invisible ; the 
lightnings play around her steps, as she trips it o'er the 
thunder-cloud, but she fears them not ; she revels in their 
angry glare, extracts and locks for servile labor in her lit- 
tle jar their magic essence, and then derides the Sampson 
shorn. With iron wand she beckons aside the impending 
desolation of the thunder-boll, or malies il bow its haughty 
fcrest, submissive and obedient to her mandate, mur- 
muring harmlessly expire beneath her feel. With a veloc- 
ity to which compared, "the tempest itself lags behind, 
and the swift-winged arrows of ligitl," she springs from 
one boundary of nature to another, ever unwearied by her 
exertions, uiisiitiafed with her discoveries, sllll fresh for 
bolder efforts, still eager for now and more arduous labor. 

Such is the manifestation of man's progressive nature ; 
history is but its exemplIlii.iation ; lo that fascinating page 
we must for a moment (urn. We will list to the past, 
whispering to us from eternity, its lorab. 

We glance at man's early history and his subsequent 
progress, and we note his advance from barbarism to civi- 
lization ; wo see him a savage and in chains, and then 
claiming the heavenly boon of freedom, purchasing it with 
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the blood of Marathon, Salamis, Plalea, and a thousand 
other places on the verdant field and ozuis wave, conao- 
craled and immortalized by the disinterested patriotism and 
noble deaths of the bravest heroes and most faithful sons of 
a generous nation. "We can still hear "the blind king 
of epic grandeur," sing with his deathless harp the praise 
of those indomitable spirits whose sons were too proud of 
their paternal blood to be enslaved, and the prince of ora- 
tors Ihundors forth defianc3 to oppression. By sympathy wo 
catch something of the Athenian's spirit , when ho shouted, 
" Lead us to Philippi's lord, lotus conquer him or die,'' 
and glow with the heroism of Leonidas, when, raising an 
altar of his Persian foes, he offered himself upon it lo his 
country — a sacrifice admirable to men, approved by heaven. 
We in faucv 



and we find upon the time-wrinkled front of that " father- 
laod," deep traces of thought, worn while the world was 
young and green in hope of its golden .ige. There too 
the mind of man worked up and wrote records on tall pyr- 
amids, which will remain unerased when twica forty cen- 
turies look down on some greater Napoleon. Egypt sleeps 
deeply while the waning crescent sinks toward the western 
horizon ; but a voice steals from her slumbers, and its Ion 
sigh is " Onward," lo the mail-shod cycles. 
Then next 

'■ We vi 



and the lone desert tells a tale not all of wo, as tha 
bright Mediterranean wave breaks on its shore, chanting 
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the old joyous song of fi-eedom in the samfi mocking tone 
that vexed proud Xerxes' ear, wlien he iiurled in those 
famous, foolish fetters. Hannibal is no longer the glory 
of bis belligerent notion, whose laurel crown is buried deep 
in the lonely sand ; but he left not the earth till he had 
fulfilled his mission, and his country did not perish till its 
history was written in deeds tlial can never die. We be- 
etow a passing thought upon the history atid fate of nil 
" those solemn cities of the dead," which though 

" Bpreft 

Ot biielitness and of bring, yet have somelhipg Ipfl— 
A power to wake !he puUes of llie soul 
And back ihe darkling tide of ages roll : 
A magic lamp, that sheds redeeming aay 
On dcEolation, durkaeBS aad decay." 

Had we lime carefully to trace the record of antiquity, we 
should observe a regular " forward m.irch '' of man, from 
his wild state of nature to the highest civilization. Nor 
WB3 his onward progress slopped or even chocked by the 
overthrow of those slates which fell and wore dragged off 
from (he slage, having acted iheir part in the grerit drama 
of time. The so.called Dark Ages ought not to be 
regarded as a blank, hut by far the most interesting page 
in the history of mankind ; because, through them were 
at work continually two several chains of events, having 
a mutual relation to and influence ujion each other ; tha 
one consisting in the gradual combination of ihose latent 
causes which conspired to produce the modern social syi- 
tem, which lies coucealod except from the eye of keen 
investigation ; the other, of Ihose external facts detailed 
"i; the scroll of every unthinking annoiisl. We mnj 
regard the Reformation asthejunction of these two streams 
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when they intersectod each other's course, producing aa 
« ffervB9cence which enlivened the sjiiril and restored the 
tone of moral health, or at least, communicated increased 
intellectual activity to Christian Europe. Tlais excitement 
Immediately spread, like the circles of agitated water, 
awakening to fresh vigor the mental powers ef man after 
BO protracted a night of slumber. The birth of modern 
enterprise may perhaps not incorrectly be dated from the 
discovery of the New World by Columbus ; and in the 
emigration to it of such spirits as our pilgrim fathers, wo 
can but recognize the progressive nature of hnmaiiity seek 
ing a wider sphere for its development than was offered 
by the artificiol and constrained social system of feudal 
Europe. Civilization demanded a new center from which 
lo send out its regenerating rays over the earth. In its 
nil wandering way it came across the ocean's wave, and 
found a New England welcome to cheer the feelings and 
arouse the hopes of the almost despairing philanthropist. 
The old world's soil was barren with the salt of blood and 
trodden hard by the hoof of oppression ; no new growth 
of any generous vegetation could flourish till the field 
hod lain fallow and been watered by the dews of heaven. 
From fresh land must the good seed spring, which in duo 
season, scattered over the prepared world, shall yield its " 
harvest of an hiindred fold. The winds blew a littlo grain 
across the water, and it fell not by the way-side nor on 
Btony ground. 

When we cast a retrospective glance over llic scenes of 
our country's history, our imagination, be it ever so dull, 
(.in but body forth a vivid picture; far in the back-ground is 
'■xliibiied the landing of the pilgrims — the first act in our 
grsnd drama. Yonder we spy the May Flower, craola fji 
wr iufani empire, rocked by the wild Atlantic surge. 
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'jrid-birth ? Then 
ison with nature'* 



Behold on the troubled waters a speck flonting toward ihe 
distant shore : it is the pilgrims' bark ; and as it approach- 
es, (he December air is warmed with orisous of unre- 
stricted piety, ascending from true hearts to that Beingwho 
is as present in the immensity of desert lonelinesg as in 
the proudest temple built by insect man. See ! they near 
the slrnnd r ibe little boat strikes the beach and one of the 
number springs upon the soil which is to be their future 
home. Hark ! dost thou not hear the minstrel choir of 
stars once more onluned over .1 nev 
hast thou not a heart vibrating in 
music. 

'■ Xo[ 89 the conqueror comfs, 

They the Irue-hearlpd came ! 
Not wiib the beat of rolliag diums, 

Mor the trumpet that aings of fame. 

"Not astheflyingcome. 

In silence and jn fear ; 
They shook the depths of their forest homo 

Wilhsongaof lofly cheerl 

What sought Ihey ihna afar 1 

Btighljewelsof the mine. 
The wealth of seas, the spoils of war ) 

They Boaghl a faith's pure shrine.'" 

Thank God that our fathers did seek, on this desart 
shore, freedom to worship Him ! Thank God that Felicia 
Hemans, Inspired by admiration of their noble bravery, 
penned that spirit-stirring lyric, wljpse every line calls 
like a trumpet's blast, to us their sons now in a great 
mora! battle-field. But the scene changes : t!ie foresl has' 
vanished Rs if by enchantment ; and indeed, active ind us 
try ia the true and only enchantment employed by great' 
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BOub to accompHsh great achievements : by its potent ener- 
gy the reluctant wild-wood has been found to recede before 
the advancement of art ; and "fields waving with the 
fruits of agi'ictiltLire and ports alive with the conlribulious 
of commerce," diversify the before unbroken wildness of 
nature. All is prosperity: earth yields gladly her blush- 
ing tribute; Heaven giliis brightly with its encouraging 
smile. But there s a Satan looking "askance with eye 
malign, "upon this growing Eden: man's arch -foe, Oppress- 
ion, sees, and envies, and woL^d destroy. Thia time God 
sent a Redemer before the ruin was accomplished. 

Again the scene changes ; it is a battle-field. Thera 
gleams the lurid flrish, and n quick cloud succeeds, darken- 
ing the face of day, enshrouding the sun in its murky 
folds, and wrapping maMy a hero in his winding sheet- 
There peals a deep tone that " counterfeits the immortal 
Jove's dread, clamerous thunder-holt." It is Bunker Hill, 
where right and liberty and hope made a triumphant stand 
against wrong and slavery and despair ; where the faint- 
i ng genius of humanity caught another breath of Heaven's 
inspiration, and breathed it out, n blasting whirlwind, 
against the minions of (juaking, death-struck despotism ; 
where man took a new stop, and like the fabled Titan, 
raised one more sacred mount to assist in the ascent to his 
desired independence. 

It isnow time to introduce our great actor. Wehavsseen 
man struggling upward, buoyed by his elevated natui-e r wo 
have seen the strong arm of tyrannic power strained to 
repress that noble aspiration: a crisis, for centuries hasten- 
ing from the future has now reached the present. He has 
summoned strength in his new manhood, to assert his self- 
evident right. But who shall be his champion ? who shall 
maintain that glorious declaration ? who shall draw hia 
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fearless sword against ancienl nrror and established power, 
and rescue man from his degradation, and teach bis enemy 
to fenr and irembla ? The work was mighty — the strife 
unequal — tho interest tkt slake, all that was dear to tha 
hearts of noble and enlightened men. At such a juncture 
of the world's affairs, Washington appeared upon the 
stage of action. Undismayed hy trie ihreaining aspect of all 
around and before him, unmoved by terror of the approach- 
ing storm, unshaken by the frowns of gigantic opposition, 
he marched boldly forward to his heaven-appointed task. 
When the tide of desolating war was rolling its black, 
greedy waves over the face of all our fair native land, his 
arm daunllessly withstood its progress, and his voice, with 
impressive majesty, commanded, " Thus far and no fartheif 
shalt thou go!" Dark was the night, but the pilot of that 
tempestuous voyage lost not, in its dismal clouds, the pole-star 
of his hope : it ever beamed above him ; even the smoke of 
defeat could not quench its heavenly ray. Other men of 
perspicacious vision gazed wistfully into the midnight sky, 
and saw only solid daric ; but his eye pierced through it to 
the light, and followed onward, through peril and apparent 
ruin, to safety and ultimate success. 

Thus does the great God of nations anoint a priest and 
king where ha wills to employ one. He appeared to 
Moses in a burning bush, the figurative description of a 
growing hope amidst the flame of passion, and told him, 
go back to bis chain-chafed brethren and incite them to 
rebellious flight. An answer was given to all bis fearful 
objections, and he went. The exode, the whole after- 
history of Judea, and the oriental religion of Christendom, 
tell the result of his patriotic labor. 

God spake to Numa, and tbekingof abandit horde went 
out and in solitude communed with nature and his soul, till 
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grow. 



, named i 



I inalilutions which, in their gradual opera- 
tion, bound together his subject-lrihe into a manly nation. 
It grew first strong, then mighty, then invincible, till tha 
Roman eagJe became not Jove'a alone, but Jehovah's mea- 
senger-bird to the ends of the earth. 

An eastern raDrohant Telt his soul grow big within him, 
and he nourished the divine conception till a wondroua 
birth produceti the Koran ; inspired by whose sacred pro, 
cepts an Arab band, shouting God is one God, charged 
fiercely over ten thousand idol temples, and routed from 
tfie hill-topa of half Asia, Africa and Europe, the deified 
demons of popular superstition. 

An humble Geneoso grow mad over iho story of a trav- 
eling Jesuit, till he dreamed out his destiny and would fain 
sail west into, tho boundless waste of waters; for so ha 
knew had God ordained. Derisive laughter slung his ear, 
but frightened not his purpose, and he worked on to tha 



very edge of 
nated by a m 


despair, when a w 
an's mind, and the < 


Oman's heart 
occidental wo 


rid wn 


npreg- 
s born 


to Columbus 


and Isabella. 








Neither did Washington corac 
of our falhers, when it stood loi 


1 by chance ii 
oking heaven 


ilo the army 
-ward for an 


angel loader. 


With that man, ; 


so firm in uns 


ihoken 


integ- 


rity of purpose, so fearles,^ in il 
country, so far-reaching in the st 


le cause of Ju 
tundnessof hi 


slice and his 
8 policy, and 



so brilliant in the executions of his martial projects, Amer- 
ica could but conquer. Failure was as impossible as that 
eternal right and truth can be permanently obscured by 
the fleeting shadows of temporarily successful wrong and 
error. Washington could not fail ; when nature made 
thai noble brow, that genei-ous right hand of his, she stamped 
upon them both the seal of victory ; and though caluranj 
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mlglit misrepresenl the motives of his coni^uctnnd injustice 
asperse the righteousness of his cause, yet he was destined 
to triumph and to save his country from the dominion of 
those false principles of government, those antiquated 
prejudices tind lime-lionored absurdities of stale policy, 
that had so long been the most efiecltial barrier to human 
advancement IIoiv glonoiis the rrsult of his disinterested 
elTorls, let the shouts of di-^enih railed millions testify at 
each return of his, and of our nation a birlh-day : let the 
universally e\piessed admiiation ol the world testify ; let 
the hislory of min, mnrchLng foiward from ignorance, 
vice and oppression lokno«Ienge virtue and happiness, 
testify. Called to nssume a most responsible station at a 
critical conjun< toic our nnt ons father was found by the 
fearful experiment, great enough amply to fill that station, 
quite strong enough to meet that emergency. Napoleon 
was a greater general, our own Jeffereon an abler states- 
man ; hut neither would have trod for a quarter-century 
so firmly in the way of life, bearing the western continent 
upon his shoulders, and drawing after him in a long train 
the hopes of mankind, as did Wfishinglon : therefore, I 
assign him a rank not among the greatest statesmen, nor 
successful warriors, nor virtuous sages that the world has 
ever seen, but as something more and higher than all these 
— as the great conservator of human freedom and promo- 
ter of human happiness ; the dislingui^ed rescuer of an 
oppressed nation and of down-trodden humanity ; as the 
man who of all others after Christ, deserves to be remem- 
bered as the redeeaier of his race. He gave an impetus 
to the progressive tide of civiliz.ition of which the effect wiil 
only cease with lime ; a shook to the drowsy mind of prac- 
tical philosophy, of which the awakening influence will 
tell on the annals of eternity. And not only was he coB- 
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epicuoua by position ; he was roally groat also in characler. 
An atteniive perusal of any failiifiil biography will satisfy 
that while in some single facully, very many havo been 
far his superiors, few men have ever had an intellect of 
greater general power, and none a. higher moral nature. 
He stands out on tho sc;roll of human hislory, the raost 
perfect imperaonation of (hose true and virtuous principles 
of action (vhicli confer the highest dignity and constitute 
the greatest ornament, the brightest glory of our manhood. 
His name will ever live, embalmed hy ihe immortalizing 
sympathy of every heart which has learned how to throb 
with the deepest, purest feelings of whioh humanity is 
susceptible. His sacred example will remain treasured 
up by the enduring memory of his countrymen, a most 
powerful incentive to patriotic action — yes, to a wider phi- 
lanthropic life. His heaven -descended presence troubled 
the turgid waters of life's muddy stream with a healthful 
agitation, that still ripples on its sru face, that will ever ex- 
cilo its deep bosom as it sweeps onward to its destiny. The 
most important actor, the great hero of the world's drama, 
he still treads tho stage, the moving spirit in its mighty 
plot. Doos 'any accuse mo of exaggerating the result of 
his labor, or attributing too great a sliare of that result to 
his personal will and power, and urge that he may not justly 
be regarded as alone " tho author and finisher" of the great 
revolution as whose agent ho acted ? To such I answer by 
admitting that it would indeed be absurd to claim for Wash- 
ington that Saul-like elevation above all his colomporarioa 
which has distinguished so many heroes of ruder agos, and 
which has been liberally attributed lomany others, by those 
eager man-god makers whose weak eyes see all tilings 
magnified through the obscurity of distant antiquity and 
the fo^ of superstitiouscredulity. Our chieftaia certainlf 
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was not so much more dear-aightod aa to Toreknow the 
coming struggle before other men ; much loss did liis pri- 
vate exertions induce it : neither was ho so much more 
mighty and energetic than any othei", and all others com- 
bined, that his menial and physical toil can be said to have 
been the only or anything more than ono of the principal 
causes of our success. lie did not stand solitary, like 
Jesus, and without aid, unsustained even hy the syropaiby 
of one living soul, accomplish his mighty work. Oh, no! 
nothing of all this. He was surrounded by " three millions 
of people, armed in the holy cause of liberty," and he had 
the world's applause awaiting him if victorious, its tears 
for his grave if vanquished. And yet it is not an inflamed 
imagination that regards hira as the World's Champion ; 
einoa everywhere eonspieuous pereonages draw to and 
center in themselves the surrounding mass, so that in them 
we no longer recognize the single man, denuded of his 
circumstances and associates. Those have become a part 
of his own public character. It is the razor's edge that 
cuts. It is the angular man in sociely's advancing wedge- 
phalanx that is first seen, whose name is alone known and 
talked about as being the individual representative of a 
multitudinous agglomerate of men and principles and cir- 
cumstances. It is easy and proper thus to speak of file- 
leaders, ever remembering, and when necessary, esplain. 
ing what we mean. It is in this sense that I say of 
Washington — the past, at which we have thrown a rapid 
glance, was but the preparation for his advent ; tho present 
is the scene of his activity ; the future is destined to he iha 
result of his success. What we may hope that will be, a 
momentary survey of tho present will assist us in sur- 
mising. The present state of our country and the world 
i« of peculiar interest, to a reflecting mind. When wo 
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look round ua on ihfi fnce oF sociely, and consider its con- 
dition in compariaoo with that of pnstnges, and in relation 
to both paai and fuluro, we can but feel that we live in the 
very center of revolving wonders, and that ihe passing 
ovenia of the dny are indeed of the most nbsorbing and 
fearful importance, as the very elements of our destiny. 
This generation stands a connecting link between a mys- 
terious, impenotralilo future and an almost equally myste- 
rious Slid inexplicable past. Thirty years ago ihe curtain 
fell on the tragedy of European war. Every nation that 
bad been an actor was wounded and crippled ; treasure had 
been scattered in lavish millions; blood hnd (lowed in a 
red deluge ; every family on the continent mourned some 
losa. The exhauiled combatants laid down to rest ; by 
niului! consent the storm ceased ; nor has it again dared 
to sweftp oyer the nations with its besom of destruction. 
Caussa of war have occurred, but the notions are learning 
wisdom and peace. Causes of it ternational collision are 
even now arising, yet the pbilanibropist rejoices in iha 
pacific feeling that rests like a covering of oil on the bo- 
som of public sentiment, and the haters of the sword are 
going up from all lands lo take counsel at Paris, for the 
Prince of Peace.* 

Meanwhile, all the great powers have been engaged in 
contests with semi-civilized and barbarous nations. Eng- 
land has severely chastis'd China for her haughty contempt 
of international law, and forced her to open a more liberal 
eye upon the surrounding world. Whatever may be said 
or thougfit by the censors of British policy, ns to the causes 
or the manner of pi-osecuiing this war, none can doubt that 
its general result will be and has already been good ; that 

■AusuBtSSd, t84». 
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perhaps another more serious castigalion of the same da- 
testable naticn would also prove beneficial to the world ia 
general, and to its suhjects in pnrticulnr, by drawing a lit- 
tle more of the conceited blood which has for centuries 
made barren the brains of Confucius' unworthy followers. 
France has subdued and cohmized Algeria, and seems 
resolved to tame the wild Bedouin of Sahara. To north- 
ern Africa WB may yei look for a brighter than the giory 
of her ancient art, or her Saracenic prowess. The Nunuid- 
ian may yet roar concerts with the British lion, and the 
exile Moor rejoice in higher civilization than his Spanish 
conqueror. The womb of coming time is pregnant with 
mighty changes. Why may we not hope some will receive 
birth on tho tomb where Mnrijs wepl the death of empire? 



Russia is committing constnnt depredations on tho neigh- 
boring Turk, with a covetous eye upon his southern land. 
Already the Sultan's royal tiara sils lightly on his brow ; 
it awaits but a strons; wind to fall forever in the dust. 
Islamism has almost fulfilled iis mission ; the rust ia thick- 
ening on the Prophet's sword ; his dead carcase ^?iil not 
much longer he miraculously sustained above the earth; 
his star of ascendency is evidently fast hastening to sink 
behind the horizon of a revolution. His religion, with her 
twin sister papncy, lies on the bed of death, convulsed with 
mortal throes, doubtless destined to a speedy dissolution and 
to a grave liiat shrill know no resurrection. 

From Europe, if we glance lo Ihe New World, we shall 
find similar events in motion. South America has been 
■p|iropriately termed the land of physical and moral 
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earthquakes. Ita revolutions are continual and violent ; 
they must finally subside into something better than what 
now exists, if for no other reason, becauso worse cannot 
well be. Nominal democracy, witli virtual oligarchy or 
monocracy, will be, in the natural course of things, substi- 
luted by that true government of the people, which is tho 
natural birthright of every nation. And with republican 
institutions will come the general light of difiuaed science 
and tho purer radiance of Christian truth. 

Our own country presents not the least wonderful phe- 
nomenon of the nineteenth century. Perfectly magical ia 
iho change which she exhibits ! Where once was the wild- 
man's battle-ground, smoking with hot blood, now slanda 
His temple who tolls us " Love your enemies," sending up 
weekly its cloud of heaven-reaching incense : where ali 
was rude in primitive nature, educated labor now scatters 
with generous proru3i<m hor monuments of art. VVo see, 
it is true, innumerable social evils which demand tho most 
active vigilance, the most strenuous exertion for their miti- 
gation. Yet wo must regard it as a favorable symptom of 
the moral convalescence of society, that we bear every 
tongue crying out earnestly, " Reform, reform !" Reform 
is the watchword of tho oge ; it is the spirit of the age. 
And what does all this bespeak but progress ? what does it 
mean but onward, onward, still ever onward is tho march 
of improvement ? What are these signs of the limes but 
precursors of the ultimate reign of troth 1 of an universal 
prevalence of virtue, at least of the adoption by the world 
of those principles which embody the spirit of the Ameri- 
can revolution ? 

If this experiment of self-government by the people 
prove iiuccessful, ns thus far it has more than equaled the 
most sanguine expectations of its warmest friends, it must 
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prove universal ; for, " a city set on a hill cannot be hid,'' 
and man every wheie do love themselves belter than their 
oppressors. The fire of Lexington has not gone out; it will 
kindle a general conflagration, before whose spreading 
flnma the corruptions of the political world must be con- 
eumed. The sun whose first glad beams gilded the summit 
of Bunker's hill, will yet melt every chain, and the repeal- 
ed blows of the great, grateful truih, that all men are 
equal, will yet break every yoke. The ocean of liberty 
shall encompass the habitable globe, while in its midst ap- 
pears conspicuous the hoary rotk of Plymouth, from which, 
when struck by the pilgrim's staff, burst forth the living 
waters to bless mankind as from Horeb smitten by the 
Prophet's rod. That hallowed granite shall remain the 
chief corner-stone in the temple of universal freedom, 
more valued by the patriot's heart that the richest gem that 
ever graced a monarch's casket, when the last mouldering 
foundation of the palncc and ibe throne has crumbled into 
ignoble ruin, and its dust is scattered by the winds of hea- 
ven. No clime shall be unvisited by this sacred influence. 

" Thy hills, Thibfll«ahall hear, and Ceyloa's bowers. 
And snow-white waves lliai circle Pekin'a towers ; 
On all the plains wliete barbarous borJes afar, 
Wilh panline steeds, pursue ihe roving war, 
Soft notes of joy the eternal eloom shall cheer, 
And soothe the terrors of the arelio year, 
Till, from tlie blazing line to polar snows. 
Through varied climes, one lide of blessing flows ; 
Then shall thy breath, celestial peace 1 unbind 
The frozen heart and mingle mind wilh inind ; 
With sudden youth shall slumbering stience start, 
And call to life eaeh I f>ng -forgot ten art. 
Retrace her ancit'nl paths and new eiplofe. 
And brcBlbe to wondering worlds her mystic lore." 
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These reflections satisfy me thrit Washington should he 
regarded as no ordinary man, but nn express legate com- 
missioned by the great King of nations, to come aa he did 
in the fulness of timo, to break Iho iron bunds of tyranny, 
to free n brave and generous nnlioti from oppression, and 
to breathe a quickening spirit of renewed life and activity 
upon tho grand stagnant chaos of human action, even as 
the groat Spirit of nature moved upon the face of uncrea- 
ted darkness, ere liglit burst forth from non-existence oa 
the transformed defurmity. So Washington, by his spirit, 
swayed the world and stamped his name on his own, and 
sent hie memory to all future ages. When, iC ever, man, 
disenthralled from servitudfi of every kind, resumes his 
primeval station as lord of creation and son of the Most 
High, then and not till then ivill the character of Wash- 
ington be fully appreciated as the great aposlie of human 
rights, the high-priest of liberty, a near follower and 
imitator of man's divine friend — Heaven's well-beloved 
son. Then will join the tremulous music of age, the full 
nolo of man, the warm tone of youth, and the sweet voice 
of childhood, in one deserved tribute of gratitude to him 
ever " first in war, first in peace amkfirst in the hearts of 

chieftain. Such is the man of whom 1 may say, as did 
Arrian oF his favorite hero, that "not without special 
delegation from a higher than human power did he appear 
among men, to whom neiihe." before nor since has the 
world ever seen an equal." 

And has not this notice too its lessons i Can we not 
from it deduce a practical corollary t Does not at least 
so much of the private character of Washington as we 
have considered teach us something to be remembered in 
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our daily lifel Ho slnnds befoi-e us a model and rebuke* 
His spirit should inspire us to do as he did, so far as our 
position will ftdmit, that we may be what he was. To 
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flight of unsubstantial pleasure, and we tims sweat with 
servile drudgery, or laugh with thoughtless mirth, while 
the great world is rolling on to its distant goal, heavily, 
because unaided by the millioHB who, with ourselves, stand- 
ing slolhfully aside, are scarcely observing at all its motion 
or direction: we sleep and then half wake, because we can 
sleep no longer : wo eat and desist because we can eat no 
more: we work because we can't live without, and wo 
grill because indignant nature roars out, " Do something !" 
nnd we in our stupidity know not what else to do, or oftener, 
through laziness, avoid more useful and laborious action. 
Such is the history not only, but the deliberate philosophy, 
of vulgar life. To spiritualize this vulgarity is tho 
task of true religion; and the only true religion the world 
has heard is preached to us by iho blameless life of a divine 
pattern man. Is it not then a part of thai religion, or at 
least very nearly related to it, to study herography lilt w» 
are infected by the spirit of its subjects I From the 
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